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To  the  mofl  Excellent  aricl  moll  Illuftrious 
Princefs  Anne,  Dutchefs  of  Mon-- 
mouthy  Gountcfs  Q^^ucclugh^  (Sec. 

May  it  plcafe  your  Grace,  v.w  t  '^n  ^  . 

TH  E  favour  trhich  Heroich^  Tlayrha^e  lately 
found  upon  our  Theaters  has  been  tvholly 
deri'vd  to  thm^  from  the  count enance  and 
approbation  they  ha^e  recei'v'd  at  CoHrt.  The 
moji  eminent  perfons  for  Wit  and  Honour  in  the  RoyalCircte 
halving  fo  far  erpnd  them^  that  they  haz^e  judgd  no  rray  fo 
ft  as  Verfe  to  entertain  a  "Noble  Audience^  or  to  exprefs  a  no^ 
ble  pajpon.    And  amongfi  the  reji  which  ha^ve  been  mitten 
in  this  kjnd^  they  ha^ve  been  fo  indulgent  to  this  Foem^  as  to 
allow  it  no  inconftclerahle  place.  Since^therefore^to  the  Court 
I  oweits  fvrtune  on  the  St  age  ^  fo^  being  norv  more  publicity 
expos*  din  Print  ^  I  humbly  recommend  it  to  your  Graces  Fro- 
teUionyrvho  by  all  knowing  perfons  are  efieem\l  a  Principal 
Ornament  of  the  Court.    But  though  the  ranh^  which  you 
hold  in  the  Royal  Family ^  might  direSl  the  Eyes  of  a  Foet 
to  you^  yet  your  beauty  and  goodnefs  detain  and  fix  them  : 
High  ObjeSis^^tis  trne^  attraB  the  fight  ;  but  it  lod\s  up 
with  pain  on  Craggy  Kockj  and  Barren  Mountains^  andcon- 
tinues  not  intent  on  any  objeSl^  which  is  wanting  in  fhades 
and  greens  to  entertain  it.    Beauty^  in  Courts^  is  f i  necef?ary 
to  the  youngs  that  thofe  who  are  without  it^  feem  to  he  there 
no  other  purpofe  then  to  wait  upon  the  triumphs  of  the  fair  y 
to  attend  their  motions  in  obfcurity^  as  the  Moon  and  Stars 
do  the  Snn  by  day^  or  at  beji  to  be  the  refuse  of  thofe  hearts 

A  2  which 


The  Epiftle  Dedicatory. 

which  others  have  defpis^d'-^  and^  by  the  mr^Porthinefs  of 
hoth^  togt<ve  andtakg  a  miferable  comfort.    But  as  needful 
as  beauty  isy  Virtue^  and  Honour  are  yet  more  :  the  reign  of 
it  rtPithout  their  fupportis  nnfafe  and fhort  like  that  ofTy- 
rants.    Ez^ery  Sun  which  lookj  on  Beauty  wafls  it  \  and^ 
when  once  it  is  decaying^  the  repairs  of  Art  are  of  as Jhort 
continuance^  as  the  after  Springs  when  the  Sun  is  going 
farther  off.    T/?//,  Madam,  is  its  ordinary  Fate  ,  but 
yours  which  is  accompanied  by  Virtue ^  is  not  fubjeSi  to  that 
common  dejiiny.   .  Tour  Grace  has  not  only  a  long  time  of 
Youth  to  flour ijh  in ,  but  yon  ha've  lih^wife  found  the 
way  by  an  untainted  preferi^ation  of  your  Honour^  to  maJ{e 
that  pertjhable  good  more  lajiing.    And  if  Beauty  liJ{e 
Wines  could  be  pre  ferv'd^  by  being  mix^d  and  embodied  with 
others  of  their  own  natures^  then  your  Graces  would  be  im^ 
mortal^  fince  no  part  (?/ Europe  can  afford  a  parallel  to  your 
tioble  Lord^   in  mafculine  Beauty^  and  in  goodlinefs  of 
Jhape.    To  receive  the  blejpngs  and  prayers  of  mankind^  yoM 
need  only  be  feen  together  \  we  are  ready  to  conclude  that 
y  ou  are  a  pair  of  Angels  fent  below  to  mal^e  Virtue  amiable 
in  your  perfons^  or  to  fit  to  Poets  when  they  would  plea fantly 
infruB  the  Age^  by  drawing  goodnefs  in  the  mofi  perfe^ 
and  alluring  fhape  of  'Nature.    But  though  Beauty  be  the 
Theme  J  on  which  Foets  love  to  dwell  ^   I  muH  he  forcd  to 
quit  it  as  a  pri'vate  praife^  fince  you  ha've  dcfer'v'd  thofe 
which  are  more  publickc     Por  Goodnefs  and  Humanity^ 
which  fhine  injou^  are  Virtues  which  concern  Manhjnd^ 
andby  a  certain  kjnd of  intereji  all  people  agree  in  their  com- 
mendation^ becaufe  the  profit  of  them  may  extend  to  mauy. 


The  Epiftlc  Dedicatory. 
'lis  fo  much  your  inclination  to  do  good  that  you  fiay  not  to 
be  ask^d  i  rphich  is  an  approach  fo  nigh  the  Deity that  Hh^ 
mane  Nature  is  not  capable  of  a  nearer.     'Tis  my  Happi- 
nefs  that  I  can  tejiifie  this  Virtue  of  your  Graces  by  my  orvn 
experience  ^  ftnce  I  have  fo  great  an  a'verfion  from  folUci- 
ting  Court  Faz^ours^  that  lam  ready  to  looh^on  thofeas  t^ery 
hold^  tvho  dare  grow  rich  there  vpithout  dtfert.     But  I  beg 
your  Graces  pardon  for  affuming  this  Virtue  of  Modejiy  to 
tny  felf  n^hich  the  fequel  of  this  difcourfe  mil  no  rvay  jujii^ 
fie.    .For  in  this  addrefs  I  have  already  quitted  the  cha^ 
raSler  of  a  mo  deft  Man^  by  prefenting  you  this  Poem  as  an 
ack^ion^ledgmentj  which  ft  ands  in  need  of  your  protection 
and  which  ought  no  more-  to  be  efteem^da  Prefent^  then  it  is 
accounted  bounty  in  the  Poory  when  they  beftow  a  Child  on 
fome  wealthy  Friend j  who  will  better  breed  it  up.  Off^ 
fprings  of  this  Nature  are  lil{e  to  be  fo  numerous  with  me^ 
that  I  ntuft  be  fore  d  to  fend  fome  of  them  abroad'^  only  this 
is  lih^to  be  more  fortunate  then  his  Brothers^  becaufe  I 
have  landed  him  on  a  Hofpitable  (hore.    Zander  your  Patro* 
nage  yiontttnmz  hopes  he  is  more  fafethan  i  t  his^Native 
Indies  :  and  therefore  comes  to  throw  himfelf  at  your  Graces 
feet  ^  paying  that  homage  to  your  Beauty^  which  he  refused 
to  the  violence  of  his  Conquerours.     He  begs  only  that 
rvhenhe  fhall  relate  his  fufferings^  you  will  confid^r  him  as 
an  Indian  Prince,  and  not  expeSl  any  other  Eloquence  from 
his  fimpltcity^    then  what  his  griefs  have  furniffjcd  hi^t 
withal.     His  ftory  is^  perhaps  the  greateft^  which  was  ever 
reprefentedin  a  Poem  of  tins  nature  ;  (the  aSlion  of  it  in- 
cluding the  Difcovery  andConqueji  of  a  New  IVorld.)  In 


The  Epiftle  Dedicatory,  d^*^. 

it  I  ha've  neither  wholly  foUoxvd  the  truth 4) f  theHijiory^nor 
altogether  left  it :  but  ha*ve  ta\en  all  the  liberty  of  a  Foet^to 
adde^  alter^  or  diminifh^  as  I  thought  might  beU  cortdwe^o 
the  beautifying  of  my  rvorl{.  It  being  not  the  buftnefs  of  a 
Poet  to  reprefent  truth^  but  probability.  But  I  am  not  to 
wah^thejnjiijication  of  thisfoem^  v^hich  In>hoUy  leazfe  to 
your  Graces  mercy.  ^Tis  an  irregular  piece  if  compared  with 
many  of  Corneilles,  and^  iflmay  mal^e  a  judgement  ofity 
written  with  more  flame  then  Art^in  which  it  reprefents  the 
mind  and  intentions  of  the  Author^  who  is  with  much  more 
Xeal  and  Integrity^  then  Deftgn  and  Artifice^ 

MADAM, 

O^oher  lit 

Your  Graces  moft  Obedient 
And  moft  Obliged  Servant, 
John  Dryden. 


Con 


Connexion  of  the  Indian  Emperour^  to  the  Indian  ^een. 


TH  E  Conclufion  of  the  Indian  ^een^  (part  of  which  Poem  was  writ  by 
me)  left  little  matter  for  another  Story  to  be  built  on,  there  remain- 
ing but  two  of  the  confiderable  CharaQ:ers  alive,  Quiz,')  Montezuma^ 
and  Orazia  ;  thereupon  the  Author  of  this,  thought  it  ncccffiry  ro  produce  new 
perfons  from  the  old  ones ;  and  confidcring  the  late  Indian  §^een^  before  fhc 
lov'd  Montezuma^  liv'd  in  clandeftine  Marriage  with  her  General  Iraxalla  ; 
from  thofc  two,  he  has  rais'd  a  Son  and  two  Dauditer?,  (ijppofed  to  be  left 
young  Orphans  at  their  Death :  On  the  other  fide,  he  has  given  to  Mcntcznma 
and  Orazia^mo  Sons  and  a  Daughter*  all  now  fuppofed  to  be  grown  up  to  Mens 
and  Womens  Eftate  •  and  their  Mother  Orazld  ([for  whom  there  was  no  further 
ufe  in  the  ftory)  lately  dead. 

So  that  "you  are  to  imagine  about  Twenty  years  elapfed  fincc  the  Coronation 
of  MontezTtma-y  who,  in  the  Truth  of  the  Hiftory,  was  a  great  ti*^  i  glorious 
Prince  ;  and  in  whofe  time  happened  the  Difcovery  and  Invafion  of  Mexico  by 
the  Spaniards under  thtconduBi  of  Hernando  CorteZy  who,  joyningwith  the 
Jaxallan^IndianSy  the  inveterate  Enemies  of  Montezuma^  wholly  Subverted  that 
flourifliing  Empire  •  thcConqueftof  which,  Is  the  Sub  jcdi  o  f  Ms  Dram  at  i  que 
Poem. 

I  have  neither  wholly  followed  the  ftory  nor  varied  from  it  5  ^nd,  as  near  as 
I  could,  have  traced  the  Native  fimplicity  and  ignorance  of  the  Indians,  in  re- 
lation to  Eurof£an  Cuftomes'.  The  Shipping >^  Armour,  Horfes,  Swords,  and 
Guns  of  the  Spaniards  ^btin^  as  new  to  them  as  their  Habits,and  their  Language, 

The  difference  of  their  Religion  from  ours,  I  have  taken  from  the  Story  it 
felf;  and  that  which  you  find  of  it  in  the  firft  and  fifth  Afts,  touching  thefufFe- 
rings  and  conftancy  of  Montezuma  in  his  Opinions,  I  have  only  illuft rated,  hoc 
alter'dfrom  thofc  who  have  written  of  it, 

TheNamsof  the  Perfons  Reprefented. 

r  m^ontezuma^  Empcrour  of  Mexico. 

%Odmary  his  Eldeft  Son. 
Indians  Men,  <Guyomar,  his  Younger  Son. 

JOrbellan^  Son  to  the  late  Indian  ^een  by  Traxalla, 

LHigh  Fried  of  the  Sun. 

^  Cydaria^  Montezuma's  Daughter^ 
Women,       ^  Almeria  y^^^^^ .     j  Daughter  to  the  late  hdian  gneen. 

^  Cortez^  the  Spanijh  General. 
Spaniards,  jcommanders  under  him. 

The  Scene  UHEXlCO  and  two  Leagues  about  it. 

Pro- 


Prologue. 

ALmghtji  Critiques  !  whom  our  Indians  here 
M^orjhipyjujl  as  they  do  the  Devil ,  for  fear. 
In  reverence  to  your  povpr  I  come  this  day 
To  give  you  timely  warning  of  our  Flay. 
The  Scenes  are  old^  the  Habits  are  the  fame^ 
We  wore  lafiyear^  before  the  Spaniards  came, 
Onr  Prologue^  th'  old-cafi  too* — - 
For  toobferve  the  new  itjhould  at  leaji 
Be  Jpok^e^  by  fome  ingenipus  Bird  or  Beaji. 
Now  if  you Jiay^  the  blood  that  jhall  he  Jhed 
From  this  poor  Play^  be  all  upon  your  head. 
We  neither promifeyon  one  Dance ^  or  show^ 
Then  Plot  and  Language  they  are  wanting  too  : 
But  you  y  kind  Wits^  will  thpfe  light  faults  excufe  : 
Thofe  are  the  common  frailties  of  the  Mufe  5 
which  who  obferves  he  buyes  his  place  too  dear  : 
For  *tisyour  bufinejs  to  he  couz'ned  here. 
Thefe  wretched  fpies  of  wit  muji  then  confefs 
They  take  more  pains  to  pleafe  themfelves  tbe  lefs. 
Grant  us  fnch  Judges^  Phoebus  we  requefty 
As  jiill  mijiake  themfelves  into  a  jeji  ^ 
Such  eajie  'judges^  that  our  Poet  may 
Himfelf  admire  the  fortune  of  his  Play, 
And  arrogantly^  as  his  fellows  do^ 
Thinkhe  writes  welly  becaufe  he  pleafesyou. 
This  he  conceives  not  hard  to  bring  about 
If  all  of  you  would  join  to  help  him  out. 
Would  each  mantak§  but  what  he  underjiands^ 
And  leave  the  reji  upon  the  Poets  hands. 


CO 
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ACT  I.    SCENE  I. 
TheScene  apleafant  Indhn  Country. 

Enter  Cortez^  Vafquez^  Pizarro,  voith  Spaniards  and  Indians  df 
their  party. 

Cort.  y^^N  what  new  happy  Ch'mate  are  we  thrown, 
1     1  So  long  kept  fecretj  andfo  lately  known  5 
As  if  our  old  world  modeftly  withdreWj 
And  here,  in  private,  had  brought  forth  a  new  ! 

Vafq.  Corn,  WinCjand  Oyl  are  wanting  to  this  ground. 
In  which  our  Countries  fruitfully  abound  : 
As  if  this  Infant  world,  yet  un-array*d. 
Naked  and  bare,in  Natures  Lap  were  laid. 
No  ufeful  Arts  have  yet  found  footing  here  3  1 
But  all  untaught  and  falvage  does  appear. 

Cort.  Wild  and  untaught  are  Terms  which  we  alone 
Invent,  for  fafhions  differing  from  our  own : 
For  all  their  Cuftoms  are  by  Nature  taught, 
But  we,  by  Art,  unteach  what  Nature  taught. 

Ti%.  In  Sfain  our  Springs,  like  Old  Mens  Children,  be 
Decayed  and  withered  from  their  Infancy 
No  kindly  ftiowers  fall  on  our  barren  earth, 
To  hatch  the  feafons  in  a  timely  birth. 
)ur  Summer  fuch  a  Ruffet  Livery  wears, 
ns  in  a  Garment  often  dy 'd  appears. 

B  cm, 


1 3 ) 

Cort.  Here  nature  fpreads  her  frukful  fvveetnefs  round. 
Breaths  on  the  Air  and  broods  upon  the  ground. 
Here  days  and  nights  the  only  feafon  bcj 
The  Sun  no  Climat  does  fo  gladly  fee 
When  fore  d  from  henc^^  to"  view  our  parts,  he  mourns :. 
Takes  little  journies^  and  ninkes  quick  returns. 

Vafq,  Methinkswe  walk  in  dreaoT^  on  f^i^")' Land^ 
Where  golden  Ore  lies  mixt  with  common  laf^d-y 
Each  downfal  of  a  flood  the  Mountains  pour. 
From  their  rich  bowels  rolls  a  filver  fhower. 

Cort.  Heaven  from  all  ages  wifely  did  provide 
This  wealth,  and  for  the  braveft  Nation  hide. 
Who '^ith  four  hundred  foot  and  forty  horfe, 
We  boldly  go  a  New  found  World  to  force. 

Fiz.  Our  meujthough  Valiant,we  fhould  iind  too  few, 
But  Irtdians  joyn  the  Indians  to  fubdue, 
Taxjllan^  (book  by  AlontevLumas  powers^ 
Hastorefift  his  forces,  call'dinours. 

Vafq.  Rafhly  to  arm  againft  fo  great  a  King: 
I  hold  not  fafe,  nor  is  it  tit  to  bring 
A  War,  without  a  fair  defiance  made. 

P/s,  Declare  wefirft  our  quarrel :  then  Invade. 
My  felf,  my  Kings  Ambaffadour,  will  go^ 
Speak  IfidUn  Guide,  how  far  to  Mexico  ? 

Indi.  Your  eyes  can  fcarce  fo  far  a  profpefrmake. 
As  to  difcern  the  City  on  the  Lake. 
But  that  broad  Cauf- way  will  direft  your  way. 
And  you  may  reach  the  Tov/n  by  noon  of  day. 

CoTi^  Command  a  party  of  our  Indians  o\xt^ 
With  a  ftrift  charge  not  to  engage,  but  fcout  5 
By  noble  ways  we  Conqueft  will  prepare, 

Firft  offer  peace^  and  thatrefus'd  make  war  Extnnf: 
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SCENE  IL 
A  femfh^  andtbc  high  Frieft  with  •tbtr  Trhp. 

To  them  an  Indiao. 

Ind.  Hafte  Holy  Prieft  it  is  the  Kings  command. 

High  Pr.  When  gets  he  forward  > 

Ind.'   He  is  near  at  hand. 

High  Pr.  The  Incenfe  is  upon  the  Altar  plac'd. 
The  bloody  Sacrifice  already  paft. 
Five  hundred  Captives  faw  the  rifing  Sun, 
Who  loft  their  light  ere  half  his  race  was  run. 
That  which  remains  we  here  muft  celebrate  3 
Where  far  from  noife,  without  the  City  gate. 
The  peaceful  power  that  governs  love  repairs, 
To  feaft  upon  foft  vows  and  filent  pray'rs. 
We  for  his  Royal  prefence  only  ftay^ 

To  end  the  rights  of  this  fo  folemn  day;  Exit  Indian. 

Enter  Montezuma  ,      eldejison  OdmarsA// 
Daughter  Cydaria,  Almeria,  Alibech,  Or- 
bellan,  and  Train.    Theji place  themfelves. 
Callih.  On  your  birth  day,  while  we  fing 
To  our  Gods  and  to  our  King, 
Her,  among  this  beauteous  quire, 
Whofe  perfedions  you  admire, 
Her,  who  faireft  does  appear. 
Crown  her  Queen  of  all  the  year. 
Of  the  year  and  of  the  day. 
And  at  her  feet  your  Garland  lay. 

Odm.  My  Father  this  way  does  his  looks  direCl, 
Heaven  grant  he  give  it  not  where  I  fufpefl:. 

Montezuma  ri/e/,  goes  about  the  Ladiet^  and  at 
length  j^ays  at  Almeria  and  bom. 
Mont.  Since  my  Orazia^  death  I  have  not  fcen 
A  beauty  fo  defer ving  to  be  Qiieen 
k^im  Almeria. 

B  %  Aim. 
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Aim.  Sure  he  will  not  know  CTo  her  Brother 

My  birth  I  to  that  injured  Princcfs  owej  J^i^d Sijier  afide. 

Whom  his  hard  heart  not  only  lovedeny'd. 
But  in  her  fufFerings  took  unmanly  pride. 

Alib.  Since  MontezHma  will  his  choice  renew^ 
In  dead  Orazias  room  elefting  you, 
•Twill  pleafe  our  Mothers  Ghoft  that  youfucceed 
To  all  the  glories  of  her  Rivals  bed. 

Aim.  It  news  be  carried  to  the  (hades  beloWj 
The  IndianQnctn  will  be  more  pleas'd^  to  know 
That  I  his  fcorns  on  him,  that  fcorn'd  her^  pay. 

Orb.  Would  you  could  right  her  fome  more  noble  way. 

^^e  turfjs  ta  him  who  is  kneeling  - 
altthis  while, 

Mont.  Madam,  this  pofture  is  for  Heaven  defign'd,  \KncQling. 
And  what  moves  Heaven  I  hope  may  make  you  kind. 

Aim.  Heaven  may  be  kind,  the  Gods  uninjur'd  live^ 
And  crimes  below  coft  little  to  forgive. 
By  thee.  Inhumane,  both  my  Parents  dy'd  ^ 
One  by  thy  fvvord,  the  other  by  thy  pride. 

Udont.  My  haughty  mind  no  fate  could  ever  bow  ^ 
Yet  I  muft  ftoop  to  one  that  fcorns  me  now  : 
Is  there  no  pity  to  my  fufFerings  due  ? 

Aim.  As  much  as  what  my  mother  found  from  you. 

R^ont.  Your  mothers  wrongs  a  recompence  fhall  meet, 
I  lay  my  Scepter  at  her  Daughters  feet. 

Aim.  He,  who  does  now  my  leaft  commands  obey, 
Would  call  me  Queen,  and  take  my  pow  r  away* 

Odm.  Can  he  hear  this,  and  not  his  Fetters  break  ? 
Is  love  (b  pow'rful^  or  his  foul  fo  weak  ? 
rie  fright  her  from  it.  Madam,  though  you  fee 
The  King  is  kind,  I  hope  your  modefty 
Will  know,  what  diftance  to  the  Crown  is  due. 

Aim,  Diftance  and  modefty  prefcrib'd  by  you  ? 

odm.  Almeria  dares  not  think  fuch  thoughts  as  theft* 

Aim.  She  dares  both  think  and  aft  what  thoughts  ftie  pleaft.. 
*Tis  much  below  me  on  his  Throne  to  fit  5 
£iit  when  I  do,  you  Chall  petitipa 

odm 


oHm.  If,  Sir,  Almma  does  your  bed  partake^ 
I  mourn  for  my  forgotten  mothers  fak  e. 

Adont.  When  Parents  loves  are  order'd  by  a  Son^ 
Let  ftreams  prefcribe  their  fountains  where  to  run»  '. 

Odm.  In  all  I  urge  I  keep  my  duty  ftill. 
Not  rule  your  reafon,  but  inftruft  your  will. 

Afent.  Small  ufe  of  rcafon  in  that  Prince  is  fliown. 
Who  follows  others^  and  neglefts  his  own* 

Almeria  to  Orbellan  and  Alibechj  voha  are 
this  vphile  vphijfering  to  her. 

Aim.  No,  he  (hall  ever  lovCj  and  always  be 
The  fubjedt  of  my  fcorn  and  cruelty. 

Orb.  To  prove  the  lafting  torment  of  his  life. 
You  muft  not  be  his  Miftrefs^  but  his  Wife. 
Few  know  what  care,  an  Husbands  peace  deftroys, 
His  real  griefs,  and  his  diflembled  joys. 

Aim.  What  markofpleafing  vengeance  could  be  ftiown^ 
If  I  to  break  his  quiet  lofe  my  own  ? 

Orb.  A  brothers  life  upon  your  love  relies^ 
Since  I  do  homage  to  Cj^<irz4/ eyes  ^• 
How  can  her  Father  to  my  hopes  be  kind 
Ifjin  your  heart,  he  no  example  find^ 

Aim.  To  fave  your  life  Tie  faffer  any  thing, 
Yet  rie  not  flatter  this  tempcftuous  King  5 
But  work  his  ftubborn  foul  a  nobler  way^ 
And,  if  he  love^  Tie  force  him  to  obey. 

1  take  this  Garland^  not  as  given  by  you,  to  Mbnte^<. 

But  as  my  tnerit^  and  my  beauties  due. 

As  for  the  Ci  own  that  you^  my  llavej  poffefi. 

To  Chare  it  with  you  would  but  make  me  lefso 

Enter  Guyomar  hajlily^  ^ ■ 

Odm^  lA"^  hxoxhtx  Gnyomar  t  mcihinks  i  ipye 
Haft  in  his  fteps,  and  wonder  in  his  eye. 

A'ont^  I  fent  thee  to  the  frontiers,  quickly  tell  : 
The  caufe  of  thy  return,  are  all  things  well  ?  j 

Cnj^  1  went,  ia  order,  Sir^  to  your  cojnmand^ 
To  view  the  utmoft  limits  of  the  land  5 

B  3  To 


To  that  Sea  (bore  where  no  more  world  is  found. 

But  foaming  billows  breaking  on  the  ground. 

Where,  for  a  while,  my  eyes  no  objedi:  met 

But  diftant  skies  that  in  the  Ocean  fct 

And  low  hung  clouds  that  dipt  themfelves  in  raia 

To  (hake  their  fleeces  on  the  earth  again* 

At  laft,  as  far  as  I  could  caft  my  eyes  » 

Upon  the  Sea,  fomewhat,  methought  did  rife 

Like  blewifh  mifts,  which  ftill  appearing  more. 

Took  dreadful  ihapes,  and  mov'd  towards  the  fliore* 

Mont.  What  forms  did  thefe  new  wonders  reprefent  ? 

Guy.  More  ftrange  than  what  your  wonder  can  invent. 
The  objeft  I  could  firft  diftinftly  view 
Was  tall  ftraight  trees  which  on  the  waters  flew  j 
Wings  on  their  fides  inftead  of  leaves  did  grow. 
Which  gathered  all  the  breath  the  winds  could  blow. 
And  at  their  roots  grew  floating  Palaces, 
Whofe  out-bow'd  bellies  cut  the  yielding  Seas. 

Mont,  What  Divine  Monftcrs,  O  ye  gods,  were  thefe 
That  float  in  air  and  flye  upon  the  Seas  / 
Came  they  alive  or  dead  upon  the  Ihore  ? 

Guy.  Alas,  they  liv'd  too  fure,  I  heard  them  roar  : 
All  turn  d  their  fides,  and  to  each  other  fpoke, 
I  faw  their  words  break  out  in  fire  and  fmoke* 
Sure 'tis  their  voice  that  Thunders  from  on  high. 
Or  thefe  the  younger  brothers  of  the  Skie. 
Deaf  with  the  noyfe  I  took  my  hafty  flight. 
No  mortal  courage  can  fupport  the  fright. 

High  Pr.  Old  Prophecies  foretel  our  fall  at  hand. 
When  bearded  men  in  floating  Caftl^s  Land, 
I  fear  it  is  of  dire  portent. 

Mont.   ■  Go  fee 

What  it  fore-fho ws,  and  what  the  gods  decreed 
Mean  time  proceed  we  to  what  rites  remaio^ 
Odmar^  of  all  thisprefcnce  does  contain, 
Cive  her  your  wreath  whom  you  efl:eem  moft  fair. 
Abgv^jthj  Ksft  I  Judge  x)ue  beauty  rare^^ 
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And  may  that  beauty  prove  as  kind  to  me  He  gives  Alibecli 
Aslamfurefair -^We^A  is  (he.  thetpreath. 

Mont.  You  Gnyomar  muft  next  perform  your  part. 

Guy.  I  want  a  Garland^  but  Tk  give  a  heart : 
My  brothers  pardon  I  muft  firft  implore, 
Since  I  with  him  fair  Alihech  adore. 

Odm.  That  all  ftiou\d  Alihech  adore  'tis  true, 
But  fome  refpeft  is  to  my  birth-right  due. 
My  claim  to  her  by  Elderfljip  I  prove. 

Cuy.  Age  is  a  plea  in  Empire,  not  in  Love. 

0dm.  I  long  have  ftaid  for  this  folemnity 
To  make  my  paflion  publick. 

Ony."  — —  So  have  !. 

0dm.  But  from  her  birth  my  foul  has  been  her  flave. 
My  heart  received  the  firft  wounds  that  ftie  gave  : 
I  watcht  the  early  glories  of  her  Eyes, 
As  men  for  day  break  watch  the  eaftern  Skies. 

Cny.  It  leems  my  foul  then  mov'd  the  quicker  pace^ 
Yours  firft  fet  out,  mine  reached  her  in  the  race. 

Mont.  O^f^/^r^  your  choice  I  cannot  difapprove  3 
Nor  juftly  Gnyomar^  can  blame  your  love. 
To  Alihech  alone  refer  y  our  fuit, 
And  let  her, fentenc^  finifh your  difpute. 

Alih.  You  think  me  Sir  a  Miftrcls  quickly  won. 
So  foon  to  ftnilh  what  is  fcarce  begun  : 
In  this  furprifeftiould  I  a  judgment  make,  ..  v.. 

'Tisanfwering  Riddles  ere  Trnwell  awake  ^fD^Wr  , 

Ifyou  oblige  me  fuddenly  to  chufc,  jrno  • 

The  choice  is  made,  for  I  muft  both  refufe.      )r?Jtii;  \ 
For  to  my  felf  I  owe  this  due  regard 
Not  to  make  love  my  gift^  but  my  reward^ 
Time  beft  will  ftiow  whofe  feryic.^^  ^yill  laft.  . ;  : 

Odm.  Then  judge  my  future^ fet^ vice  by  my  paft^. 
What  I  ftiall  be  by  what  I  vN^^s,y ou  know, 
That  love  took  deepeft  root  which- fir  ft  did  grow. 

Guy.  That  love  which  firft  was  fet  will  firft  decay^ 
iMuieof  a  frelher  date  will  longer  ftay* 
Still  you  forget  my  birth* 


u.  Cuj.  '  But  you,  I  fee. 

Take  care  ftill  to  refrcfh  my  memory. 

A^of2t.  My  Sons,  let  your  unfeemly  difcord  ceafe^ 
If  not  in  friendfhip  live  at  leaft  in  peace. 
CrhelUn^  where  you  love  beftow  your  wreath. 

€rb.  My  love  I  dare  not,  ev  n  in  whi(pers  breath. 

Ji4cf2t.  A  vertuous  Love  may  venture  any  thi»g  : 

Orb.  Not  to  attempt  the  Daughter  of  my  King  ^ 

Mont.  Whither  is  all  my  former  fury  gone  ? 
Once  more  I  have  Traxallas  chains  put  on. 
And  by  his  Children  am  in  triumph  led. 
Too  well  the  living  have  reveng'd  the  dead  / 

Mji^^  You  think  my  brother  born  your  enemy. 
He's  of  Jraxallas  blood,  and  foam  I. 

Jllont^  Invain  I  ftrive, 
My  Lyon-heart  is  with  Loves  toyls  befet, 
Struglingl  fall  ftill  deeper  in  the  net. 
Cydaria  your  new  lovers  Garland  take^ 
And  ufe  him  kindly  for  your  Fathers  feke. 

€^d.  So  ftrong  an  hatred  does  my  nature  fway. 
That  fpight  of  duty  I  muft  difobey. 
Befides  you  warn'd  me  ftill  of  loving  two^ 
Can  I  love  him  already  loving  you  ? 

Mont.  How  now  ■ — ^^-^  Enier  a  Guard  h^Jiilj. 

You  look  amaz'd  as  if  fome  fudden  fear 
Had  leiz'd  your  hearts,  is  any  danger  near  ? 

1  Guard.  Behind  the  covert  where  this  Temple  ftands, 
Thick  as  the  ftiades,  there  ifliie  fwarming  bands 

Of  ambuQi'd  men,  whom,  by  their  arms  and  drefi. 

To  be  Taxcallat:  Enemies  I  guefs.  Another  Enters. 

2  Guard.  The  Temple,  Sir,  isalmoft  compaft  round, 
Mont.  Some  fpeedy  way  for  paffage  muft  be  found. 

Make  to  the  City  by  the  Poftern  Gate, 
rie  either  force  my  Viftory^  or  Fate  $ 
A  glorious  death  in  arms  Tie  rather  prove. 
T^ian  ftay  to  perilh  tamely  by  my  Love, 
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An  Alarm  within^  Enter  Montcz.  Odm.  Guy.  Alib^ 
Orb.  Cyd.  Aim.-  as  furfned  by  Taxall  ans. 

Indent.  No  fuccour  from  the  Town  ? 
Odm,-^  None,  none  is  nigh. 

Guy.  We  are  inclos'd  and  muft  refolve  to  dye*  ' 

Mont.  Fight  for  revenge  now  hope  of  life  is  paft. 

But  one  ftroke  more  and  that  will  be  my  laft* 

« 

Enter  Cortez,  Vafquez,  Pizarro,  to  the  Tax- 
allans,  Coit.fiays  them^juSi falling  on. 

Cort^  Contemn'd  ?  my  orders  broke  even  in  my  fight !  S  to  his 
Did  I  not  ftriftly  charge  you  (hould  not  fight  ?  !c  Indians 

Ind.  Your  cholerj  General,  does  unjuftly  rife, 
To  fee  your  Friends  purfue  your  Enemies  3 
The  greateft  and  moft  cruel  foes  we  have 
Are  thefe  whom  you  would  ignorantly  (ave. 
By  ambufti'd  men,  b  hind  their  Temple  laid. 
We  have  the  Ring  of  Mexico  betrayed. 

Cort.  Where  banifh'd  Vertue,  wilt  thou  fliew  thy  face 
If  treachery  infefts  thy  Indian  race ! 
Difmifs  your  rage,  and  lay  your  weapons  by  : 
Know  I  proteft  them,  and  they  (hall  not  dye* 

Ind,  O  wond'rous  mercy  (hown  to  foes  diftreft  1 

Cort.  Call  them  not  fo,  when  once  with  odds  oppreft. 
Nor  are  they  Foes  my  clemency  defends. 
Until  they  have  refused  the  name  of  Friends 
Draw  up  our  Spaniards  by  themfelves,  then  Fire  7i?  Valq. 

Our  Guns  on  all  that  do  not  ftraight  retire* 

Ind^  O  mercy,  mercy,  at  thy  feet  we  fall,  Ind^  kneeling. 

Before  thy  roaring  gods  deftroy  us  all  3 

See  we  retreat  without  the  leaft  reply,  The  Taxallans  retire. 
Keep  thy  gods  filent,  if  they  fpeak  we  dye. 

Mont.  The  fierce  T^^xj/Z^^/ lay  their  weapons  down, 
Some  miracle  in  our  relief  is  (hown. 

Guy.  Thefe  bearded  men,  in  fliape  and  colour  be 
Like  thofe  I/aw  come  floating  on  the  Sea.  j^Mont.  kneels  to  Corf* 

C  Mont. 


]ilo>it.  Pptron  of  Mexico,  and  god  of  War?, 
fan  of  the  Sun,  and  brother  of  theStars* 

Cart,  Great  Monarch;  your  devotion  you  naifplace. 
JiJof^t,  Thy  affions  fhovv  thee  born  of  Heavenly  Race* 
If  then  thou  art  that  cruel  god,  whofe  eyes 
Delight  in  Bloody  and  Humane  Sacrifice, 
Thy  dreadful  Altars  I  with  Slaves  will  ftorc, 
And  feed  thy  noftrils  with  hot  reeking  gore  5 
Or  if  that  mild  and  gentle  god  thou  be^ 
'  Who  dofl:  mnnkind  beibw  with  pity  fee^ 
With  breath  of  incenfc  we  will  glad  thy  hearr. 
But  if  like  us,  of  n>(3rt.?.l  feed  thou  art, 
Prefents  of  choiceft  Fowls,  and  Fruits  I'lebring, 
And  in  my  Realms  thou  fhalt  be  more  then  King. 

CcTt,  Monarch  of  Empires,  and  deferving  more 
Then  the  Sun  fees  upon  your  Weftern  Ihore  5 
Like  j^ou  a  man,  an<i hither  led  by  fame, 
Not  by  conflraint  but  by  my  choice  1  came  5 
A'mban'adour  of  Peace,  if  Peace  you  chufe, 
0r  Herauldof  a  War  if  you  refufe.. 

Mofjt,  Whence  or  from  whom  doft  thou  thefe  oners  bring 
Cort^  From  Charles  the  Filih^ihe  Worlds  moft  Pettri  Kii  g» 
nlo-^it.  Sume  petty  Prince^  and  one  of  little  fanie, 
For  to  this  hour  I  never  heard  his  name  ; 
The  two  great  Empires  of  the  World  I  know, 
Thar  oi  Rcru^  and  this  of  Mexico  \ 
And  fince  the  earth  none  larger  does  afford, 
This  c/j^r/t'j  is  fpcie  poor  Tributary  Lord. 

Cort,  You  fpeak  of  that  fmirtl  part  of  earth  you  know. 
But  betwixt  us  and  you  wide  Oceans  flow. 
And  watry  def-rrtr  of  fo  vaft  extent, 
Tiiat  pafling  hither,  four  Full  Moons  we  fpent* 

jllont.  But  fay,  what  news,  what  offers  doft  thou  bring" 
fq.    From  fo  remote,  and  lb  unknown  a  Kirig  ? 
ViUs    ^       Sp^ain  s  mighty  Monxirch,  to  whom  Heaven  thinks  fk  ^ 
^j/^^  That  all  the  Nations  of  the  Earth  fubmir, 
rtiiH'  In  gracious  clemency,  does  condelcend 

On  thefe  conditions  tQ-becorne  ycai^^^^ 
V.19,.  '  '  Firff. 


Firft,  that  of  him  youfliall  your  Scepter  hold. 
Next,  you  prefent  him  with  your  ufelefs  Gold : 
Laftj  that  you  leave  thofe  Idols  you  implore^ 
And  one  true  Deity  with  him  adore. 

Mont.  You  fpeak  your  Prince  a  mighty  Emperour^ 
But  his  demands  have  fpoke  him  Proud,  and  Poor  3 
He  proudly  at  my  free-born  Scepter  flies, 
Yet  poorly  begs  a  mettal  I  defpife. 
Gold  thou  may'ft  take,  what-ever  thou  canft  find. 
Save  what  for  facred  ufes  is  defign'd  : 
But,  by  what  right  pretends  your  King  to  be 
This  Soyeraign  Lord  of  all  the  World,  andme^" 

Piz.  TheSoveraign  Prieft,  

Who  reprefents  on  Earth  the  pow  r  of  Heaven, 
Has  this  your  Empire  to  our  Monarch  given. 

Mont.  Ill  does  he  reprefent  the  powers  above. 
Who  nourifhes  debate  not  Preaches  love ; 
Befides  what  greater  folly  can  be  fliown  ? 
He  gives  another  what  is  not  his  own* 

Vafq.  His  pow'rmuft  needs  unqueftion*d  be  below. 
For  he  in  Heaven  an  Empire  can  beftow. 

Jidont.  Empires  in  Heaven  he  with  rnorc  eafe  may  givc^ 
And  you  perhaps  Vould  with  leaft  thanks  receive  5 
But  Heaven  has  need  pf  no  fuch  Vice-roy  here. 
It  felf  beftows  the  Crowns  that  Monarchs  wear. 

Ti%.  You  wrong  his  power  as  you  miftakeour  end. 
Who  came  thus  far  Religion  to  extend . 

Mont.  He  who  Religion  truelyunderftands 
Knows  its  extent  muft  be  in  Men^  not  Lands. 

Odm.  But  who  are  thofe  that  truth  mufl:  propagate 
Within  the  ccmfines  of  my  Fathers  ftate  ? 

Vafq.  Religious  Men,  who  hither  muft  be  fent 
As  awful  guidesof  Heavenly  Government  5 
To  teach  you  Penance,  Fafts,  and  Abftinence, 
To  punifli  Bodies  for  the  Souls  offence. 

Mont.  Cheaply  you  fin,  and  punifh  crimes  with  eafe. 
Not  as  th*  offended,  but  th'  offenders  pleafe. 

C  2  Firft 


Firft  injure  Heaven,  jmd  when  itj  wrath  is due^ 
Your  felves  prefcribe  it  how  to  punifh  you. 

Od^Tt.  What  numbers  of  thefe  Holy  Men  muft  come  ? 

riz.  You  flbnll  not  want,  each  Village  (hall  have  fome  5 
Who,  though  the  Royal  Dignity  they  own^ 
Are  equal  toit^  and  depend  on  none. 

Gny,  Depend  on  none  !  you  treat  them  fure  in  ftate^ 
For  *tis  their  plenty  does  their  pride  create. 

Mont,  Thofeghoftly  Rings  would  parcel  out  my  ^owr, 
And  allthe  fatrrefs  of  my  Land  devour  5- 
That  Monarch  fits  not  fafely  on  his  Thronej 
Who  bearsj  within^  a  power  that  (hocks  his  own^ 
They  teach  obedience  to  Fmperial  fway. 
But  think  it  fin  if  they  themfelves  obey. 

I'afq.  It  feemsthen  our  Religion  you  accufe. 
And  peaceful  bondage  to  our  Ring  refufe. 

Adotjt.  Your  gods  I  flight  not,  but  will  keep  my  own^ 
My  Crown  is  abfolute^  and  holds  of  none  5 
I  cannot  in  a  bafe  fubjeftion  live. 
Nor  fufTer  you  to  takej  though  I  would  give, 

Cort.  Is  this  your  anfwer  Sir  ? 

lilonU  This  as  a  Prince, 

Bound'to  my  Peoples  and  my  Crowns  defence^ 
I  muft  return,  but,  as  a  man  by.  you 
Redeem'd  from  death,  all  gratitude  is  due. 

Cort,  It  was  an  aft  ray  Honour  bound  me  to^ 
But  what  i'did  were  I  again  to  do  , 
1  could  not  do  it  on  my  Honours  fcore^ 
For  Love  would  now  oblige  me  to  do  more* 
Is  no  w^ay  left  that  we  may  yet  agree  ? 
Muft  I  have  War,  yet  have  no  Enemy  ? 

Vafq.  He  has  refused  all  terms  of  Peace  to  take. 

Mofjt,  Since  we  muft  (ight,  hear  Heavens,  what  Prayers  Imake 
Firft,  to  preferve  this  Antient  State  and  me^  * 
But  if  your  doom  the  fall  of  both  decree^ 
Grant  only  he  who  has  fuch  Honour  fhown^. 
When  I  am  dullj  may  fill  my  empty  Throne*. 


(i3)  . 

Cort.  To  make  me  happier  than  that  wi(h  can  doj 
Lies  not  in  all  your  gods  to  grant  but  you  v  > 
Let  this  fair  Princefi  but  one  minute  ftay, 
A  look  firom  her  will  your  oblige" aients  pay. 

Exeunt  Mont.  Odm.  Guy.  Or bel. 
Aim.  and  Alib. 
^ont.  to  Cyd.  Your  duty  in  your  quick  return  be  fiiown. 
Stay  you,  and  wait  my  Daughter  to  the  Town.      To  his  Guards. 

Gyd.  is  goings  but  turns  and  looks  hack 
upon  Cortez,  vpho  is  hooking  on  her 
all  this  vphile. 
Cyd.  My  Father's  gpne^  and  yet  I  cannot  gOj 

Sure  1  have  fomething  loft  or  left  behind  !  A^de^ 
Cort.  Like  Travellers  that  wander  in  theSnoW;> 

I  on  her  beauty  gaze  till  I  am  blind.  A^de. 
Cyd.  Thick  breath,  quick  pulfcj  and  heaving  , of  my  hearty 
All  figns  of  fome  unwonted  change  appear  : 
rfind  my  felf  unwilling  todepart. 

And  yet  I  know  not  why  I  would  be  here. 
Stranger  you  raife  fuch  ftorms  within  my  breaft^ 

That  when  I  go,  if  I  muft  go  again  5 
rie  tell  my  Father  you  have  rob*d  my  reft. 

And  to  him  of  your  injuries  complaio. 
Cort.  Unknown,  I  fwear  thofe  wrongs  were  which  I  wrought^ 

But  my  complaints  will  much  more  jaft  appear, 
Who  from  another  world  my  freedom  brought. 
And  by  your  conquering  Eyes  have  loft  it  here. 
Cyd,  Where  is  that  other  world  from  whence  you  came?^ 
Cort.  Beyond  the  Ocean,  far  from  hence  it  lies. 
Cjd.  Your  other  world,  I  fear,  is  then  the  fame 
That  fouls  muft  go  10  when  the  body  dies. 
But  what's  the  caufe  that  keeps  you  here  with  me  ? 
That  I  may  know  what  keeps  me  here  with  you 
Cort.  Mineis  alove  which  muft  perpetual  be. 
If  you  can  be  fo  juft  as  I  am  true.  Enter  Oih,. 

Orb.  Your  Father  wonders  much  at  your  delay..  -  ' 

Cyd.  So  great  a  wonder  for  fo  fmall  a  ftay  ! 
Qrbr  He  has  commanded  yoa  with  me  to  go> . 


€^d.  Has  he  not  fent  to  bring  the  ft  ranger  too  ? 

Orb.  If  he  to  morrow,  dares  in  fight  appear. 
His  high  plac'd  Love,  perhaps  may  coft  him  dear. 

Cort.  Dares — that  word  was  never  fpokt  to  Spattiard  yet, 
But  forfeited  his  Life  that  gave  him  it  ^ 
Haft  quickly  with  thy  pledge  of  fafety  hence. 
Thy  guilt's  protefted  by  her  innocence. 

C^d.  Sure  in  fome  fatal  hour  my  Love  was  born. 
So  foon  o'rcaft  with  abfence  in  the  morn  ! 

Cort,  Turn  hence  thofe  pointed  glories  of  your  Eyes, 
Vorif  more  charms  beneath  thofe  Circles  rife. 
So  weak  my  Vertue,  they  fo  ftrong  appear, 
I  ftiall  turn  raviftier  to  keep  you  heJre.  Exeunt  omrtes. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE,  The  Magitians  Ca've. 

Enter  Montezuma,  High  Prieji. 

Mont.  TW  1  OT  that  I  fear  the  utmoft  Fate  can  do,  " 
1^  Come  I  th*  event  of  ^doubtful  War  to  know. 
For  Life  and  Death  are  things  indifTereai, 
Each  to  be  chofe  as  either  brings  content  ^ 
My  motive  from  a  Nobler  caufe  does  fpring, 
Love  rule«  my  heart,  and  is  your  Monalchs  King  5 
I  more  defire  to  know  Almerias  mind. 
Then  all  that  Heaven  has  for  my  ftate  defign.'cJ. 

High  Pr.  By  powerful  Charms  which  nothing  caix,vyithftand, 
rie  force  the  Gods  to  tell  what  you  demand. 
Charfft^ 

Thou  Moon,  that  aid'ft  us  with  thy  Magick  might, 
And  yea  fmall  Starrs,  the  fcattered  feeds  of  light. 
Dart  your  pale  beams  into  this  gloomy  place, 
That  the  fad  powers  of  the  Infernal  race 
May  read  above  what  s  hid  from  Humane  Eycs^ 
And  in  your  walks,  fee  Empires  fall  and  rife, 
}    ,  '  And 


And  ye  Immortal  Souls,  that  once  were  Men^ 
And  now  refolv'd  to  Elements  agen. 
That  wait  for  Mortal  frames  in  depths  below^ 
And  did  before  what  we  are  doom'd  to  do  , 
Once^  twice,  and  thrice^  I  wave  my  Sacred  wand^ 
Afcendjafcend,  afcendat  my  command. 

An  Earthy  Spirit  rifes. 

Spir.  In  vainj  O  mortal  men  your  Prayers  implore 
The  aid  of  powers  below,  that  want  it  more  : 
A  God  more  ftrong,  who  all  the  gods  commands. 
Drives  us  to  exile  from  our  Native  Lands  5 
The  Air  fwarms  thick  with  wandring  Deities, 
Which  drowfily  like  humming  Beetles  rife 
From  our  lov'd  Earth,  where  peacefully  we  fleptj^ 
And  far  from  Heaven  a  long  pofleffion  kept. 
The  frighted  Satyrs  that  in  Woods  delight, 
Now  into  Plains  with  prick'd  up  Ears  take  flight  ^ 
And  fcuddingthence^  while  they  their  horn-feet  ply 
About  their  Syres  the  little  cry. 
A  Nation  loving  Gold  muft  rule  this  place, 
Our  Temples  Ruine^  and  our  Rkcs  Deface : 
To  thcnij  O  King,  is  thy  loft  S:cpter  given. 
Now  mourn  thy  fa^al  fearch,  for  fince  vAk  Heaven 
.  More  ill  then  good  to  Mortals  does  difpence. 
It  is  not  fafe  to  ha\»e  too  quick  a  fenfe.  Defeef^ds^ 

Afont.  Mourn  they  who  think  repining  can  remove 
The  ftrm  decrees  of  ihof-  that  rule  above  5 
The  brave  are  fafe  within,  who  (HJl  dare  d)  ei> 
When c*re  1  fall  f'le  fcorn  my  deftiny. 
Doom  as  they  pleafe  my  Empire  not  to  ftand^. 
Fie  grafp  my  Scepter  with  my  dying  hand. 

High  Fr.  Thofe  Earthy  Spirits  black  and  envious  i^ne^. 
Fie  call  up  other  gods  of  form  more  fair  r 
Who  Vifions  drels  in  pleafin^  Colours  ftill^ 
Set  all  the  good  to  fhoWj  and  hide  the  ilL 
Kalib  afcend,  my  fjir-fpokc  fervant  rife, 
Andfooth  my  Heart  with  pleafing  Prophecie^v. 


Kalib  afcends  all  in  White  in  the  Jhape 
of  a  Woman  and  Sings. 
Kalib.  I  look'd  and  faw  within  the  Book  of  Fate, 
Where  many  days  did  lower. 
When  lo  one  happy  hour 
Leapt  upj  and  fmil'd  to  favc  thy  finking  State  5 

A  day  fliall  come  when  in  thy  power 
Thy  cruel  Foes  (hall  be  3 
Then  fhall  thy  Land  be  freCj 
And  ihou  in  Peace  Itall  Raign : 
But  take,  O  take  that  opportunity. 

Which  once  refus'd  will  never  come  again.  Defccnds. 

Mont.  1  (hall  deferve  my  Fate  if  I  refufe 
That  happy  hour  which  Heaven  allots  toufe  5 
But  of  my  Crown  thou  too  much  care  do*ft  take. 
That  which  I  value  morcj  my  Lov 'sat  (take. 

High  Vr.  Arife  ye  fubtle  Spirits  that  can  fpy^ 
W  hen  Love  is  enter'd  in  a  Females  eye  ^ 
You  that  can  read  it  in  the  midft  of  doubt. 
And  in  the  mid{t  of  frowns  can  find  it  out  5 
You  that  can  fearch  thofe  manyHtbrner'jd  minds, 
Where  Womans  crooked  fancie,  turns,  and  winds  5 
You  that  can  Love  explore^  and  truth  impart. 
Where  both  lye  deepeft  hid  in  Womans  heart, 

Arife.   ihc  Chojis  of  Traxalla  and  Acacis  ari/e^ 

they fiandfiiU  and  point  at  Montez. 

mgh  Pr.  I  did  not  for  tliele  Ghaftly  Vifionsfend, 
Their  fudden  coming  does  (bme  ill  portend/ 

Begon,^  begonjy'  they  will  not  di(^appear. 

My  Soul  is  feiz'd  with  an  unufual  fear. 

Mont.  Point  on,  point  on,  and  fee  whom  you  can  fright. 
Shame  and  Confufion  feize  thefe  (hades  of  night  ^ 
Ye  thin  and  empty  forms  am  I  your  fport  ^  7hej  fmile^ 

If  you  were  flefli  

You  know  you  durlt  not  ufe  me  in  this  £brt. 

7he  Ghoji  of  the  Indian  Queen  rzfes  betwixt 
the  Ghojts  with  a  Dagger  into  her  Breaji. 

Ma^  Ha! 

:  '  Ifeel 


(  '7  ) 

I  feel  my  Hair  grow  ftifF,  my  Eye-balls  rowl. 
This  is  the  only  form  could  (hake  my  Soul. 

Ghoji.  The  hopes  of  tby  fucceflefs  Lovercfign, 
Know  Afontezuf^dj,  thou  art  only  mine  3 
For  thofe  that  here  on  Earth  their  palfion  (hov/9 
By  death  for  Love,  receive  their  right  below. 
Why  doeft  thou  then  delay  my  longing  Arms  ^ 
Have  Caresj  and  Age,  and  Mortal  life  fuch  Charms ! 
The  Moon  grows  fickly  at  the  fight  of  day, 
And  early  Gocks  have  fummon'd  me  away  : 
Yet  ric  appoint  a  meeting  place  below. 
For  there  fierce  winds  o*re  dusky  Vallies  blow-^ 
Whofe  every  puff  bears  empty  (hades  away. 
Which  guidlefs  in  thofe  dark  Dominions  ftray. 
Juft  at  the  entrance  of  the  Fields  below. 
Thou  (halt  behold  a  tall  black  Poplar  grow. 
Safe  in  its  hollow  trunk  I  will  attend. 

And  feize  thy  Spirit  when  thou  doeft  defcend.       •  Dejcends. 

Mont,  rie  feize  thee  there,  thou  MelTenger  of  Fate, 
Would  my  (hort  Life  had  yet  a  (horter  date !  : 
Vm  weary  of  this  fle(h  which  holds  us  here,  J 
And  daftards  manly  Souls  ^ith  hope  and  fear  | 
Thefe  heats  and  colds  (till  in  our  brea(ts  mak^ War, 
Agues  and  Feavers  all  our  pafficns  are.  Exeunt. 

SCENE  11. 
Cydaria,  Alibcch,  Betmxt  the  two  Armies. 

Alib.  Bledings  will  Crown  your  Name  if  you  prevent 
That  Blood,  which  in  this  Battel  will  befpent^ 
Nor  need  you  fear  (b  ju(t  a  fute  to  move, 
Which  both  becomes  your  duty  and  your  Love. 

Cyd,  But  think  you  he  will  come  ?  their  Camp  is  near, 
And  healready  knows  I  wait  him  here. 

Alib.  Xow  are  top  youwg  your  power  to  underftand, 
Lovirs  take  wing  uponthe  lea(t  command  5 
Already  he  is  here.  Enter  Cort.  andVaCq.  to  them. 

D  •  CorV 


(  18) 

Coft.  Methinksflike  two  black  ftorms  on  ckher  hand. 

Our  Spa^fp)  Army  ond  your  Indians  ftpnd  5 
This  only  fjpacebetwixtthe  Clouds  is  clear. 
Where  yoUj  like  day^  broke  loofe  from  both  appear. 

Cyd.  Thofe  clofing  Skies  might  ftill  continue  bright, 
B  Jt  who  can  help  it  if  you'l  make  it  night  ^ 
The  Gods  have  given  you  power  of  Life  and  Death, 
Like  them  to  fave  or  (batter  with  a  breath. 

Cort.  That  power  they  to  your  Father  did  difpoft, 
*T  was  in  his  choice  to  make  us  Friends  or  Foes. 

Alib.  Injurious  ftrength  would  rapine  ftill  excufe. 
By  off  ring  terms  the  weaker  muft  refufe  3 
Andfuch  as  thefe  your  hard  conditions  are. 
You  threaten  Peace^  and  you  invite  a  War. 

Cort,  If  for  my  felf  to  Conquer  here  I  came. 
You  might  perhaps  myaftions  juftly  blame. 
Now  I  am  fent^and  am  nottodifpute  » 
My  Princes  otders,  but  to  execute. 

Alib.  He  who  his  Prince  fo  blindly  does  obey. 
To  keep  his  Faith  his  Vertue  throws  away.  , 

Cort,  Monarchsmay  crr^  but  ftiould  each  private  bread 
Judge  their  ill  Afts^  they  would  difpute  their  beft. 

Cyd.  Then  all  your  care  is  for  your  Prince  I  fte, 
Your  truth  to  him  out-weighs  your  love  to  nie  3 
You  may  fo  cruel  to  deny  me  prove. 
But  never  after  thatj  pretend  to  Love.  • 

Cort.  Command  my  Life,  and  I  will  foon  obey. 
To  fave  my  Honour  I  my  Blood  will  pay. 

Cyd.  What  is  this  Honour  that  does  Love  controul  ? 

Cort.  A  raging  fit  of  Vertue  in  the  Soul  > 
A  painful  burden  which  great  minds  muft  bear, 
Obtained  with  danger,  and  pofleftwith  fear. 

Cyd,  Lay  down  that  burden  if  it  painful  grow., 
You'I  findj  without  it^Love  will  lighter  go. 

Cort.  Honour  once  loft  is  never  to  be  found. 

Alih^  Perhaps  he  looks  to  have  both  paflions  Cro wn'd  : 
Firftdyehis  Honour  in  a  Purple  Floodj 
Then.  Court  the  Daughter  in  the  Father's  Blood. 

Cort.. 


(ip) 

Corf.  The  edge  of  War  lie  from  the  Battel  take^ 
And  fpare  her  Father's  Subjeds  for  her  fake. 

€jid.  I  cannot  Love  you  lefs  when  I'm  refus'd^ 
But  I  can  dye  to  be  unkindly  us'd  5 
Where  (hall  a  Maids  diftrafted  heart  find  reft. 
If  flie  can  mifs  it  in  her  Lovers  breaft  / 

Corf.  I  till  to  morrow  will  the  fight  delay. 
Remember  you  have  conquer  d  me  to  day. 

Alib.  This  grant  deftroys  all  you  have  urg'd  before^ 
Honour  could  not  give  this,  or  can  give  more  5 
Our  Women  in  the  foremoft  ranks  appear, 
March  to  the  Fightjand  meet  your  Miftrefs  there. 
Into  the  thickeft  Squadrons  (he  muft  run. 
Kill  her,  and  fee  what  Honour  will  be  won. 

Cyd.  \  muft  be  in  the  Battel,  but  Tie  go 
With  empty  Quiver,  and  unbended  Bpw$ 
Not  draw  an  Arrow  in  this  fatal  ftrife. 
For  fear  its  point  fhould  reach  your  Noble  life. 

Cort.  No  more,  your  kindnefs  wounds  me  to  the  death. 
Honour  be  gone,  what  art  thou  but  a  breath  / 
rie  live,  proud  of  my  infamy  and  fliame, 
Grac'd  with  no  Triumph  but  a  Lovers  name^ 
Men  can  but  fay  Love  did  his  reafon  blind. 
And  Love*s  the  nobleft  frailty  of  the  mind. 
Draw  off  my  Men,  the  Wars  already  done. 

Viz,.  Your  orders  come  too  late,  the  Fight's  begun, 
The  Enemy  gives  on  with  fury  led, '''-"•'^•^^''^  <3Va  . 
And  fierce  OrieZ/j/;  combats  in  their  head. 

Cort,  He  juftly  fears  a  Peace  with  me  would  provp 
Of  ill  concernment  to  his  haughty  Love  3  r 
Retire,  fair  Excellence,  Fie  go  to  meet 
Nevv  Honour,  but  to  lay  it-atyoi^r  fee^^^  ;  : 

^"^.  fxekfi^Xlait.  Vafq.,Piz. ^ 

kE^terOdtn.  4fid  Gu^.     Ahb.  aisa  Cjd. 
Odm.  Now,  rCladamj'fiqoe  a^airige^^^^ 
Worthy  my  Courage,  though  below  mV  fear*  i 


(ao) 

Oire  leave  to  him  who  may  in  Battel  dye, 
Before  his  Death  to  ask  hisdeftiny. 

Xjuy.  He  cannot  Dye  wliom  you  command  to  Live, 
Before  the  Fight  you  can  the  Conqutft  give  $ 
Speak  where  you'I  place  it  ?  _ 

Alih.  Briefly  then  to  both,. 

One  I  in  fecret  Love,  the  other  Loath  , 

But  where  I  hate,  my  hate  I  will  not  (how. 

And  he  I  Love,  my  Love  fliall  never  know  ^ 

True  worth  (hall  gain  me,  that  it  may  be  fedj. 

Defert,  not  fancy,  once  a  Woman  ledi 

He  that  in  fight  his  courage  fhall  oppofe 

With  moft  fuccefs  againtt  his  Countries  Foes 

From  me  (hall  all  that  recompence  receive  •   , .  - 

that  Valour  Merits,  or  that  Love  can  give  ; 

'Tis  true  my  hopes  and  fears  are  all  for  one, 

But  hopes  and  fears  are  to  my  felf  alone. 

Let  him  not  (hun  the  danger  of  the  ftrife, 

I  but  his  Love,  his  Country  claims  his  Life. 

Odm.  All  obftacles  my  Courage  (hall  remove, 

Guy,  Fall  on,  fall  on. 

odM.  For  Liberty, 

Guy.  For  Love.  Exzuni  thtWofntnfolUmng. 

SCENE  Changes  to  the  Indian  Country, 
Enter  Mont. attendtd by  Bislnaims. 

Mont.  Charge,  charge,  their  ground  the  faint  TaxalUns  yield. 
Bold  in  clofe  Ambu{h,  bafe  in  open  Field  : 
The  envious  Devil  did  my  Fortune  wrong, 
Thus  Fought,  thus  Conquer'd  I  when  I  was  young,  Fxit. 
Alarm^  Enter  Qoxt.  Blondy. 

Cort.  Furieis  purfue  thefe  falfe  Taxallans  Flight, 
Dare  they  be  Friends  to  us  and  dare  not  Fight  ? 
What  Friends  can  Cowards  be,  what  hopes  appear 
Of  help  from  fgch,  that  wJiere  they  hate  ihow  fear  / 
'^^   '  Enter  V\z.  Vafquez. 

P/f .  The  Field  gf^V^sthin,  and  thofe  that  now  remain. 
Appear  hut  like  the  (hadows  of  the  Slaiu,  F^/j- 


rafq.  The  fierce  old  Kingis  viriifb'd  frotnthe  placc^  ^^rf^  no  9\  f^? 
And  in  a  cloud  of  duft  purfues  the  Chafe, 

Cort.  Their  eager  Chafe  diforder'd  does  appear. 
Command  our  Horft  to  chai  ge  them  in  the  rear  3         CTo  Pjz. 
You  to  our  old  Caftillian  Foot  retif  e,     '  .  Vafq. 
Who  yet  ftand  firm,  and  at  their  backs  give  Fi^e;  i    1  <  -  > 

^  ^  •      ■  -  Exeunt feverallj. 
Enter  Odm.  and  Gay*  meeting  each  other. 

€dm.  Where  haft  thou  been  fiace  firftthc  Fight  began. 
Thou  lefs  then  Woman  in  the  i'hape  of  Man  ? 

Guy.  Where  1  have  done  what  may  thy  Envy  move. 
Things  worthy  of  my  Birth,  and  of  my  Love  : 

odm.  Two  bold  Taxallans  with  one  Dart  I  flew. 
And  left  it  fticking  ere  my  Sword  I  drew. 

Gujf.  I  fought  not  Honour  on  fo  bafe  a  Train, 
Such  Cowards  by  c  ur  Women  niay  be  Slain  5 
Ifeird  along  a  Man  of  Bearded  face, 
His  Limbs  all  covered  with  a  Shining  cafe : 
So  wondrous  hard,  and  fo  fecure  of  wound^ 
It  made  my  Sword,  though  edg  d  with  Flint,  rebound. 

odm.  I  kiird  a  double  Man,  the  one  half  lay 
Upon  the  ground,  the  other  ran  away.  Gun f  . go  off  within. 

Enter  Mont.  ouPof  breathy  voith  hin^Mih.mdanlndizru 

Mont.  All's  loft-;  —     »r:l)ir)     'v  s^  -  Ml.: 

Our  Foes  with  Lightning  and  with  Thunder  Fight, 
My  Men  in  vain  fhun  death  by  fhameful  Fliglit  5 
For  death's  Invifible  come  wjng'd  with  Fire, 
They  hear  a  dreadful  noife  and  ftraight.expire. 
Take,  gods,  that  Soul  ye  did  in  fpight  create,. 
And  made  it  great  to  be  unfortunate : 
111  Fate  for  me  miju/lly  you  provide. 
Great  Souls  are  Sparks  of  your  own  Heavenly  Pride^^ 
That  luft  of  power  we  from  your  god-heads,  have, 
You*r  bound  to  pleafe  thofe  Appetites  you  gave. 

Enter  Vafq.  and  Piz-  with  Spaniards, 

Vafq.  Pizarro^  1  have  hunted  hard  to  day^, 
Into  our  toyls  thenobleft.of  the  prey^Ei^io  > 

Sti:2Cj 


Seize  on  the  King,  add  him  your  Pf  ifon^r  make,  ^ 
While  I  in  kind  revenge,  my  taker  take. 

Piz.  with  two  goes  ta  Mtaqne  the  King,  Vafq, 
with  another  to fiize  Alib. 
Chj.  Their  danger  is  alike,  whom  fhall  I  free  ^ 
0^/;».  rle  follow  Love. 

Guji  — 'rr-  He  follow  PietyJ' 

Odm-  retreats  from  Vafq.  with  Alib  off  the 
'  Stage^  Guy.  Fights  for  his  Father. 

Guy.  Fly  Sir,  while  I  give  back  that  life  you  gave. 
Mine  is  well  loft,  if  I  your  life  can  fave. 

Mont.  Fights  off,  Guy.  making 
retreat,  Jtays. 
0%iy,  *Tis  more  than  Man  can  do  to  fcape  them  all, 
Stay,let  me  fee  where  nobleft  I  may  fall. 

He  runs  at  Yalq.  isjiized  behind  and  taken. 
Vafq.  Condud:  him  off. 
And  give  command  he  ftri£Hy  guarded  be. 

Guy.  In  vain  are  guards.  Death  fets  the  Valiant  free. 

Exit  Gw^  with  Gnards^ 
Vafq.  A  Glorious  day  !  and  bravely  was  it  Fought, 
Great  fame  our  General  in  great  dangers  fought , 
From  his  ftrotig  Arm  I  faw  his  Rival  run, 
And  in  a  crowd,  th'  unequal  Combat  fhun^ 

Enter  Cortez  leading  Cidaria,  who  feems  crying, 
and  hogging  of  him. 
Cort.  Mans  force  is  fruitlcfi,  and  your  gods  would  fail 
To  f^ve  t,he  City,  but  your  Tears  prevail  5 
rie  of  my  Fortune  no  advantage  make, 
Thofe  Terms  they  had  once  given,  they  ftill  may  take. 

Cyd.  Heaven  has  of  right  all  Viftory  defign'd. 
Where  boundlefs  power  dwells  in  a  will  confined  3 
Your  spanijh  Honour  does  the  World  excel. 
Cort.  Our  greateft  Honour  is  in  loving  well. 
Cyd.  Strange  ways  you  pradice.thereto  win  a  Heart, 
Here  Love  is  N'ature,  but  with  you  *tis  Art. 

Cort.  Love  is  with  us,  as  Natural  as  here. 
But  fetter'd  up  with  cuftoms  more  fevere  5 


In  tedious  CcmrtlWp  a? e  deaj^uref^urfiiij^  ^rl  ji^^rl-ioo^ 
'  Anderewekindnefsfindjfirftm^et  difdaiit.     '     ,  ' 

Cyd,  If  Women  Love  they  needlefs  pains  endure. 
Their  Pride  and  Folly  but  delay  cheir  Cure. 

Cort.  What  you  mif-call  theii'  FoUyj  is  their  care, 
They  know  how  fickle  common  Lovers  are : 
Their  Oaths  and  Vows  are  caurtioufly  believ'dj 
For  few  there  are  but  have  been  once  deceiv*d. 

Cyd,  But  if  they  are  not  trufted  when  they  vow. 
What  other  marks  of  paffion  can  they  (how? 

Cort,  With  Feafts,  and  Mufick,  all  that  brings  delight, 
Men  treat  their  Ears,  their  Pallats,  and  their  Sight. 

Cyd,  Your  Gallants  fure  have  little  Eloquence, 
Failing  to  move  the  St  ul,  they  Court  the  Sence, 
With  Pompsj  and  Trains,  and  in  a  crowd  they  Woe, 
When  true  Felicity  is  but  in  two  \ 
But  can  fuch  Toys  your  Womens  paffion  move  ? 
This  is  but  noife  and  tumult,  *tis  not  Love. 

Cort.  Ihavenoreafon^Madam,  toexcufe 
Thofe  ways  of  Gallantry  1  did  not  ufc  5 
My  Love  was  true  and  on  a  Nobler  fcorc. 

Cyd.  Your  Love  /  Alas  /  then  have  you  Lov*d  before  / 

Cort,  Tis  truel  Lov'd,  but{heisDead,(he*s  Dead, 
And  I  (hould  think  with  her  all  Beauty  Fled  5 
Did  not  her  fair  rcfemblance  live  in  you. 
And  by  that  Image,  my  firft  Flames  renew. 

Cyd,  Ah  happy  Beauty  whofoe*re  thou  art  f 
Though  dc  ad  thou  keep  ft  pofTeffion  of  his  Heart  5 
Thou  makTt  me  jealous  to  the  laft  degree. 
And  art  my  Rival  in  his  Memory  , 
Within  his  Memory,  ah,  more  then  fo, 
ThouLiv'ft  and  Triumph'ft  ore  CydarU  too,. 

Cort,  W'hat  ftrange  difquiet  has  uncalm'd  your  breaft,. 
Inhumane  fair,  to  rob  the  deadx)f  reft  / 
Poor  Heart  / 

She  flumber^  deep,  deep  in  her  filent  Tomb,. 
Let  her  poffeis  in  Peace  that  narrow  Room- 
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Cyd.  Poor-heart  he  pities  and  bewails  her  death, 

Some  godj  much  hated  foul,  reftore  thy  breath 
That  I  may  kill  thee,  but  fome  eafe  'twill  be, 
riekillmy  felf  for  but  refembling  thee. 

Cort.  I  dread  your  anger,  your  difquiet  fear, 
But  blows  from  hands  fo  foft  who  would  not  bear  ? 
So  kind  a  paffion  why  fliould  I  remove  ? 
Since  jealoufie  but  (hows  how  well  we  Love. 
Yet  jealoufie  fo  ftrange  I  never  knew. 
Can  (he  who  Loves  not  me  difquiet  you  > 
For  in  the  Grave  no  Paffions  fill  the  Breaft, 
'Tis  all  we  gain  by  Death  to  be  at  reft. 

Cyd.  That  (he  no  longer  Loves  brings  no  relief. 
Your  Love  to  her  ftill  lives,  and  that's  my  grief. 

Cort.  The  objeft  of  defire  once  tane  away, 
'Tis  then  not  Love,  but  pitty  that  we  pay. 

C)d.  Tis  fuch  a  pitty  Ilhould  never  have. 
When  I  muft  lye  forgotten  in  the  Grave  5 
I  meant  to  have  oblig'd  you  when  I  dy'd, 
That  after  me  you  (hould  Love  none  bcfide. 
But  you  are  falfe  already. 

Cort.  If  untrue. 

By  Heaven  my  falftiood  is  to  her,.not  you. 

Cyd.  Obferve  fweet  Heaven,  how  falfly  he  does  Swear, 
You  faid  you  Lov'd  me  for  refembling  her. 

Cort.  That  Love  was  in  me  by  resemblance  bred. 
But  fliows  you  chear'd  my  forrows  for  the  Dead^ 
Cyd.  You  ftill  repeat  the  great nefs  of  your  grief. 
Cort.  If  that  was  great,  how  great  was  the  relief  ^ 
€yd.  The  firft  Love  ftill  the  ftron2;eft  we  account. 
Cort.  That  ftems  more  ftrong  which  could  the  firft  furmount 
But  if  you  ftill  continue  thus  unkind, 
Whoml  Love  beft,youby  my  Death  fliall  find. 

Cyd.  If  you  fliould  dye  my  death  fliould  yours  purfue. 
But  yet  lam  not  fatisfied  you  r  true. 

Cort.  Hear  me,  ye  gods,  and  punifli  him  you  hear. 
If  x)ught  within  the  World,  I  held  fo  dear. 

Cyd.  You  would  deceive  the  go^s  and  me,  flic's  dead. 
And  is  not  in  the  World,  whofe4:ove  I  dread*  Name 
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Name  not  the  worlds  fay  nothing  is  fo  dear. 

€crf.  Then  nothing  isj  let  that  fecure  yourfean 

Cjd.  'TisTimemuft  wearit  ofFjbutlmuftgo. 
Can  you  your  conftancy  in  abfence  (how  ? 

Cort.  Mif-doubt  my  conftancy  and  <lo  not  try^ 
But  ftay  and  keep  me  ever  in  your  eye, 

Cyd.  If  as  a  Prifoncr  I  were  here,  you  might 
Have  then  infifted  on  a  Conqu'rours  right. 
And  ftay'd  me  here ,  but  now  my  Love  would  be 
Th'effeftof  force,  and  I  would  give  it  free. 

Cort.  To  doubt  your  Vertue  or  yoUr  Love  were  fin  j 
Call  for  the  Captive  Prince  and  bring  him  in* 

Efjter  Guyomar  hnnd  and fad. 
You  look.  Sir,  as  your  Fate  you  could  not  bear,     {t0  Guyomar- 
Are  Spanijh  Fetters  then  fo  hard  to  wear  ? 
Fortune's  unjuft,  (he  mines  oft  the  Brave, 
And  him  who  (hould  be  Viftor,  makes  the  Slave* 

Guy.  Son  of  the  Sun,  my  Fetters  cannot  be 
But  Glorious  for  me,  fince  put  on  by  thee  , 
The  ills  of  Love,  not  thofe  of  Fate  I  fear, 
Thefe  I  can  brave,  but  thofe  I  c^not  bear  ^ 
My  Rival  Brother,  while  I'm  held  in  Chains, 
In  freedom  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  my  Pains. 

Cort.  Let  it  be  never  faid,  that  he  whofebrcaft 
Is  fiird  with  Love,  (hould  break  a  Lovers  reft  5 
Hafte,  lofe  no  time,  your  Sifter  fets  you  Free, 
And  tell  the  King,  my  Generous  Enemy,  ' ' 

I  offer  ftill  thofe  terms  he  had  before^ 
Only  ask  leave  his  Daughter  to  adore. 

Guy.  Brother,that  Name  my  breaft  (hall  ever  own,  ^  He  embra-' 
The  Name  of  Foe  be  but  in  Battels  known  5  ^ces  him.  j 

For  fome  few  days  all  Hoftile  Afts  forbear. 
That  if  the  King  confents,  it  feem  not  fear  5 
His  Heart  is  Noble,  and  great  Souls  muft  be 
Moft  fought  and  Courted  in  Adverfaty. 
Three  days  I  hope  the  wi(ht  fuccefs  will  telL  t 

Cyd.  Till  that  long  time.— — ^ 

Cort.  »— Till  that  long  time,  fare  wel.  Exeunt fever  ally. 

E  ACT 


ACT  III. 

SCENE,  Chamber  Royal. 
Enter  Odmar  and  Alibech. 

•  * 

oJf/f.  'T*^  ^  ^  gods  fair  Alibech  had  fo  decreed, 

ji    Nor  could  ff»y  Valour  againft  fate  fucceed  5 
Yet  though  our  Army  brought  not  Conqueft  homej 
-  I  did  not  from  the  Fight  inglorious  come  : 
If  as  a  VidJ-or  you  the  brave  regard^ 
SucctQefs  Courage  then  nnay  hope  reward^ 

And  I  returning  (afcj  may  juftly  boaft  Guyomar 
To  win  the  prize  which  my  dead  Brother  loft,   ibehind  him. 

Guy.  No,  no,  thy  Brother  lives,  and  lives  to  be 
A  Witnefs^both  againft  himfelf  and  thee  ^ 
Though  both  in  fafety  are  retupn'd  agen, 
I  blufh  to  ask  her  Love  for  vanquiftit  Men. 

Odm.  Brother,  TJe  not  difpul^,  but  you  are  bravc^ 
•    Yiet  I  was  free,  and  you  it  feems  a  Slave. 

Cny.  06^«;^r,'ti  true,  that  I  was  Captive  led 
As  publickly  is  known,  as  that  you  fled  5 
But  of  twofbamesifftiemuft  one  partake, 
Ilhink  the  choice  will  not  be  hard  to  make. 
■  Freedom  and  Bondage  in  her  choice  remains, 
Dar'ft  thou  expeft  (he  will  put  on  ihy  Cfaaifis  ? 

Cny,  No,  no,  fair  Alibech^  give  him  the  Crown, 
My  Brother  is  returned  with  high  Renown. 
He  thinks  by  Flight  his  Miftrefs  tnuft  be  won,  ; 
And  claims  the  prize  becaufe  he  beft  did  run. 

Alih.  Your  Chains  were  glorious,  and  your  Flight  Was  wift,  : 
But  neither  ha ve  o'recome  your  Enemies : 
My  fecret  wilhes  woulfl  ray  choice  decide^ 
But  open  Juftice  bends  to neither^fide.  ^ 

Odntn  Jufticealready  does  my  right  approve^     ^- —  .v/> 
If  him  who  Loves  you  moft,  youmoft  fliould  Love* 

My 


My  Brother  poorly  from  your  aid  withdrew. 
But  I  my  Father  left  to  fuccour  you. 
1^  Guy.  Her  Country  (he  did  to  her  felf  prefer, 
'  Him  who  Fought  beftj  not  who  Defended  her  3 
Since  (he  her  intereft  for  the  Nations  wav'd. 
Then  I  who  fav*d  the  King^  the  Nation  (av'd  5 
You  aiding  her,  your  Country  did  betray, 
I  aiding  him^  did  her  commands  obey. 

odm.  Name  it  no  more,  in  LovCj  there  is  a  time 
When  dull  Obedience  is  the  greateft  Crime  5 
She  to  her  Countries  ufe  refign'd  your  Sword, 
And  you  kind  Lover^  took  her  at  her  word  5 
You  did  your  Duty  to  your  Love  prefer. 
Seek  your  reward  from  Duty,  not  from  her. 

Guy.  In  afting  what  my  Duty  did  require, 
'Twas  hard  for  me  to  quit  my  own  defire. 
That  Fought  for  her,  which  when  I  did  fubdue, 
'Twas  much  the  cafier  task  1  left  for  you. 

Alih.  odmar  z  more  then  common  Love  has  fhown^ 
And  Guyofuars  was  greater,  or  was  none  5 
Which  1  (hould  chufc  fome  god  direft  my  breaft, 
The  certain  goodj  or  the  uncertain  beft 
I  cannot  chufe,  you  both  difpute  in  vain, 
Time  and  your  future  Ads  muft  make  it  plain  5 
Firft  raife  the  Siege^  and  fct  your  Country  free, 
I  not  the  Judge,  but  the  reward  will  be; 

£>;^er  Montezuma  talking  n>ith  Almcria 
and  Orbellan. 

Jl^ont.  Madam,  I  think  with  reafon  I  extol 
The  Vertue  of  the  SpartiJId  General  5 
When  all  the  gods  our  Ruine  have  fore-told. 
Yet  generoufly  he  does  his  Arms  with-hold. 
And  offering  Peace,  the  firft  conditions  make. 

Aim.  When  Peace  is  offered  ristoolate  to  take^ 
For  one  poor  lofs  to  ftoop  to  terms  like  thofe. 
Were  weo'recome  what  could  they  vvorfe  impofe  ? 
Goj  go,  with  homage  your  proud  Viftors  meet. 
Go  lie  like  Dogs,  beneath  your  Matters  Feet. 
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Go  and  beget  them  Slaves  to  dig  their  Mines, 
And  groan  for  Gold  which  now  in  Temples  fliincs  5 
Your  (hameful  ftory  (hall  record  of  me. 
The  Men  all  crouch'd,  and  left  a  Woman  free. 

Guy,  Had  I  not  Fought,  or  durft  not  Fight  again,  ] 
Imy  fufpefted  Counfel  ihould  refrain  : 
For  I  wifh  Peace,  and  any  terms  prefer 

Before  the  laft  extremities  of  War.  ; 
We  but  exafperate  thole  we  cannot  harm^  ' !  I 

And  Fighting  gains  us  but  to  dye  more  warm  r  ^ 
If  that  be  Cowardife,  which  dares  not  fee 

The  infolent  efFefts  of  Viftory  ^  . 

The  rape  of  Matrons,  and  their  Childrenscries^  - 

ThenI  am  fearful,  let  the  Brave  advife.  : 

Odm.  Keen  cutting  Swords,  and  Engines  killing  far,. 
Have  profperoufly  begun  a  doubtful  War , 
But  now  our  Foes  with  lefs  advantage  Fight, 
Their  ftrength  decreafe^  with  our  Indians  Fright.  : 

Mont.  This  Noble  Vote  does  with  my  wifli  comply, 
I  am  for  War.  i 

Altit.  And  fo  am  1.^ 

Orb.  And  I. 

Mont.  Then  fend  to  break  thetruce,  and  I'le  take  care 
To  chear  theSouldiers,  and  for  Fight  prepare. 

Exeunt  Mont.  Odm.  Guy.  Alib. 

Aim,  Tis  now  the  hour  which  all  to  reft  allow, 
Atid  Sleep  fitsiicavy  upon  every  brow  5 

lo-this  dark  filence  foftly  leave  the  Town,        ^Guyomar  returns 
And  to  the  Generals  Ten^,  'tis  quickly  known   jand  hears thcj^. 
Direft  yourfteps  :  you  may  difpatch  him  ftrait, 
Drown'd  in  his  Sleep,  and  ca  fie  for  his  Fate  : 
Befides  the  truce  will  mak^  the  Guards  more  flack. 

Orb,  Courage  which  leads  me  on,  will  bring  nae  back  t  . 
But  I  more  fear  the  bafenefs  of  the  thing, 
Remorfe,  youknow^beaps  a  perpetual  ftingi 

Abjt,  For  mean  remorfe  no  room  the  Valiant  finds, 
S^iepentance  h  the  Vertue  of  weak  minds  5 
Foj  want  of  judgement,  keeps  them  doubtful  ftiJl^ 
They  may  repent  of  good  who  cap  of  ill  3  But 
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But  daring  Courage  makes  ill  aftions  good> 
*Tis  foolifli  pity  fpares  a  Rivals  Blood  5 

You  (hall  about  it  ftreight.— —  E^^Hftt  Aim.  Orb, 

Ghj.        '  Would  they  betray 

His  flceping  Vertue^  by  fo  mean  a  way  ! 
And  yet  this  Spaniard  is  our  Nations  Foe, 

I  wifh  him  dead  but  cannot  wifh  it  fo  5  1 

Either  my  Country  never  muft  be  freed. 

Or  I  confenting  to  lb  black  a  deed. 

Would  Chance  had  never  led  my  fteps  this  way, 

Now  if  he  dyes  I  Murther  him,  not  they  5 

Something  muft  be  refolv'd  e're  'tis  too  late. 

He  gave  me  freedom,  Tic  prevent  his  Fate.         Exit  Cuyomar, 

SCENE  II.  A  Camp, 

Enter  Cortez  alone  in  a  t^ight-govpH. 

Cert.  All  things  arehufh'd,  as  Natures  felf  lay  dead,    J  * 
The  Mountains  feem  to  nod  their  drowfie  head  5 
The  little  Birds  in  dreams  their  Songs  repeat. 
And  fleeping  Flowers,  beneath  the  night-dew  fweat  j 
Ev*n  Luft  and  Envy  flecp,yet  Love  denies 
Reft  to  my  Soul,  and  (lumber  to  my  Eyes<  ^ 
Three  days  I  promised  to  attend  my  Doom, 
Vnd  two  long  days  and  nights  are  yet  to  come 
Tis  fure  the  noy  fe  of  feme  Tumultuous  Fight,        Noyfe  VPHhin^- 
They  break  the  truce,  and  fally  out  by  Night. 

Enter  Orbellan         in  the  dark^^  his  Sword  dravpn^ 
Orb.  Bctray'd  !  purfud  !  Oh  whither  (hall  I  flye? 
See,  fee,  the  juft  reward  of  Treachery  5 
Tmfure  among  the  Tents,  but  know  not  where. 
Even  night  wants  darknefito  fecure  my  fear. 

Comes  near  Cortez  xphohtarrhin^. 
Cort.  Stand,  who  gees  there  > 

Orb.  — Alas,  what  (hall  I  fay  !  jiftde.  • 

A  poor  Taxallan  that  miftook  his  way,  'Tahi'i^i: 
And  wanders  in  the  terrours  of  the  nights. 


Cort.  Souldier  thou  fcem'ft  afraid^  whence  comes  thy  flight }, 
or  A  The  infolence  of  Spaniards  caus'd  my  fear,. 
Who  !D  the  dark  purfu  d  me  entring  here. 

Cort.  Their  Crimes  (hall  meet  immediate  punifliment^ 
But  ftay  thou  fate  withb  the  Generals  Tent. 

Orb.  Still  worfe  and  worfe. 

Cort^  '  ■ — — Fear  not  but  follow  me. 

Upon  my  Life  Tie  let  thee  fafe  and  free* 

Cortez  Leads  him  in^  and  returns, 
To  him  Vafquez^  Pizarro  and  Spaniards  with  Torches, 

Vafq.  O  Sifj  thank  Heaven,  and  your  brave  Indian  Friend 
That  you  are  fafe,  Orhellan  did  intend 
This  night  to  kill  you  fleeping  in  your  Tent, 
ButG^y^^/^^r^histrufty  Slave  hasfent. 
Who  following  clofe  his  filent  fteps  by  night 
Till  in  our  Camp  they  both  approach'd  the  light, 
Cryed  feize  the  Traytor,  feize  the  Murtherer, 
The  cruel  Villain  fled  I  know  not  where, 
^       But  far  he  is  not,  for  he  this  way  bent. 

Piz.  Th*  inraged  Souldiers  feek^  from  Tent  to  Tent^ 
With  lighted  Torches,  and  in  Love  to  you. 
With  bloody  Vows  his  hated  life  purfue, 

Vafq.  This  Meflenger  does  fince  he  came  relate. 
That  the  old  King,  after  a  long  debate  3  • 
By  his  imperious  Miftrefs  blindly  led,  I 
Has  given  Cydaria  to  OrbelUn*s  Bed. 

Cort.  Vafqmz^  the  trufty  Slave  with  you  retain, 
Retire  a  while^,  Tie  call  you  back  again*  £;ce»«/ Vafquez,Pizarro. 

Cortez  at  his  tent  Door. 
Cort.  Indian  come  forth,  your  Enemies  are  gone, 
And  I  who  (av'd  you  from  them,  here  alone  5 
You  hide  your  Face,  as  you  were  fl:ill  afraid. 
Dare  you  not  look  on  him  that  gave  you  aid  ? 

Enter  Orbellan  holding  his  Fdce  afide. 
Orb.  Moon  flip  behind  fome  Cloud,  fomc  Tempeft  rife. 
And  blow  out  all  the  Stars  that  light  the  Skies, 
ToOirowd  my  fliame. 

Cort. 


C0rf.  ■  In  vain  you  turn  afide. 

And  hide  your  Face,  your  Name  you  cannot  hide  5 
I  know  my  Rival  and  his  black  defign. 

Orb,  Forgive  it  as  my  paflions  fault,  not  mine. 

Cort.  In  your  excufe  your  Love  does  little  fay. 
You  might  how  e're  have  took  a  fairer  way. 

Orb.  '  lis  true  my  paflion  fmall  defence  can  make^' 
Yet  you  muft  fpare  me  ior  your  Honours  fake  5 
That  was  engag'd  to  fet  me  fafe  and  free. 

Cort.  Twas  to  a  Siranger,  not  an  Enemy  : 
Nor  is  it  prudence  to  prolong  thy  breath. 
When  all  my  hopes  depend  upon  thy  dtath— — 

 Yet  none  (hall  ?ax  me  with  bafc  perjury. 

Something  Tie  do,  both  for  rry  fclf  and  thee  5 
Wiih  vow*d  revenge  my  Souldieri  fearch  each  Tent, 
If  thou  art  fecn  none  c:^n  thy  death  prevent  3 
Follow  my  fteps  with  fiience  and  with  hafte. 

ihey  gooHt^  the  Scene  changes  to  the  Indian^ 
Connlrzy^  they  return^ 

Cort.  Now  you  are  fafe,  you  have  my  out-guards  paft* 

Orb.  Then  here  I  take  my  leave. 

Cort.  Orbellan^  no. 

When  you  return  you  to  Cydaria  go^ 
riefend  a  Mtflage. 

Orb.  Ltt  it  be  expreft^ 

I  am  in  hafte. 

Cort.  I*Ie  writelt  in  yourBreaft.-  DravoT. 

Orb.  What  means  n:iy  Rival  ? 

Cort.   — Either  Fight  or  Dye,i  isdj  i 

•  rie  not  ftrain  Honour  to  a  point  too  high , 
I  fav'd  your  Life,  now  keep  it  if  you  can, 
Cydaria  (hall  be  for tl^e  b^aveft  hU^y 

On  equal  tern.sjou  (ball  youtFortunetyyy;  ^  .-iiwiAol  ^tvuho  t 
Take thif and l^'y  your  flint-ecigy  weapod'hy^5^C^a'ft^iS/»:i'^ol"^^' 
rie  arm  you  for  my  Glory,  and  purfue  I  a  Sword. 

NoPalm^  but  what's  to  manly  Vertucdue. 
Fame  with  my  Conqueft,  (hall  my  Courage  tell, 
Tfai^vbiEfliall  gain  by  placing  Love  fo  welK 
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Orb.  Fighting  With  you  ungratefiil  I  appear: 
Cort.  Under  that  (hadow  thou  wouldft  hide  thy  fear: 
Thou  wouldft  poffefsthy  Love  at  thy  return. 
And  in  her  Arms  my  eafic  Vertue  fcorn. 

Orb.  Since  we  muft  Fight,  no  longer  let's  delay, 
The  Moon  (bines  dea*-,  and  makes  a  paler  day. 

Thej/  Fight^  Orbellan  is  vpeundecl  in  the  Handy 
his  Sword  falls  out  of  it, 

Cort.  To  Courage,  even  of  Foes,  there*s  pity  due. 
It  was  not  I,  but  Fortune  vanquiQi*d  you  5        ^Throws  his 
Thank  me  with  that,  and  fo  difpute  the  prize,  \  Sword  again. 
As  if  you  Fought  before  Cjdarias  eyes. 

Orb,  I  would  not  poorly  fuch  a  gift  requite. 
You  gave  me  not  this  Sword  to  yield,  but  Fight  5 
But  fee  where  yours  has  fore  d  its  bloody  way,  V Hejirives  to  hold 
My  wounded  Hand  my  Heart  does  ill  obey.     cit^  but  cannot, 

Cort,  Unlucky  Honour  that  controul'ft  my  will  / 
Why  have  I  vanquifli*d,  fince  I  muft  not  Kill  ? 
Fate  fees  thy  Life  lodged  in  a  brittle  Glafs, 
And  looks  it  through,  but  to  it  cannot  pafi. 

Orb.  All  I  can  do  is  frankly  to  confefi, 
I  wifti  I  could,  but  cannot  love  her  left  5 
To  fwear  I  would  refign  her  were  but  vain. 
Love  would  recal  that  per  jur'd  breath  again  5 
And  in  my  wretched  cafe  'twill  be  more  juft 
Not  to  have  promised,  then  deceive  your  truft. 
Know,  if  I  Live  once  more  to  fee  the  Town, 
In  bright  Cjdarias  Arms  my  Love  i'le  crown. 

Cort.  In  fpight  of  that  I  give  thee  Liberty, 
And  with  thy  perfon  leave  thy  Honour  free  5 
But  to  thy  wifties  move  a  fpeedy  pace. 
Or  Death  will  foon  o*retake  thee  in  the  Chace. 
To  Arms,  to  Arms,  Fate  fliows  my  Love  the  way, 
rie  force  the  City  on  thy  Nuptial  day.  Exeunt fcvtmllj. 


(33) 
SCENE  nr.  Mexico, 


Enter  Monieznms^  Odmar^  Guyomar^  Almeria. 
^ont.  It  moves  my  wonder  that  in  two  days^pace^ 
This  early  Famine  fpreads  fo  fwift  a  pace. 

Odm.  Tis3  Sir,  the  general  cry,  oor  feems  it  ftrange. 
The  face  of  plenty  (hould  fo  fwiftly  change  5 
This  City  never  felt  a  Siege  before. 
But  from  the  Lake  received  its  daily  (lore, 
Which  now  (hut  up,  and  Millions  crowded  here. 
Famine  will  foon  in  multitudes  appear. 

Mont.  The  more  the  number  ftill  the  greater  (haase. 
Aim,  What  if  fome  one  (hould  feck  immortal  Fame 
By  ending  of  the  Siege  at  one  brave  blow  ? 
Mont.  That  were  too  happy  / 

Aim:  yet  it  may  be  fo. 

What  if  the  Spanijh  General  (hQuld  be  (lain  > 

Guy.  Ju(t  Heaven  I  hope  does  other-ways  ordain,  [/Jkic^ 
Mont.  If  flain  by  Treafon  I  lament  his  death. 

Enter  Orbellan  and  whijfers  his  Stjier.  ^ 
Odm.  Orbellan  feems  in  haft  and  out  of  breath. 
Mont.  Orbellan  welcome,  you  are  early  hear,  * 
A  Bridegrooms  haft  does  in  your  looks  appear. 

Alraeria  A[tde  to  her  Brother^ 
Alt».  Betray'd  /  no,  'twas  thy  Cowardife,  and  Fear, 
He  had  not  Tcap'd  with  Life  had  I  been  there  5 
But  (ince  fo  ill  you  aft  a  brave  de  fign. 
Keep  clofc  your  (bame.  Fate  make  the  next  turn  mine* 

Enter  Alibech,  Cydaria. 
Alib.  O  Sir,  if  ever  pity  touched  your  breaft. 
Let  it  be  now  to  your  own  blood  cxpreft : 
In  tcares  your  beauteous  Daughter  drowns  her  (ight. 
Silent  as  dews  that  fall  in  dead  of  night. 

€jd.  To  your  commands  I  ftrift  obedience  owe. 
And  my  laft  kSi  of  it  I  come  to  (how  3 
I  want  the  Heart  to  dye  before  your  Eyes, 
But  Grief  will  (inifli  that  which  Fear  deniies. 
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jl^t.  Your  will  fliould  by  your  Fathers  precept  move. 

Cjid.  When  he  was  young  he  taught  me  truth  in  Love.  ) 

^//w.  He  found  more  Love  then  he  deferv    'tis  true^  , 
And  that  it  feems,  is  lucky  too  to  you  , 
Your  Fathers  Folly  took  a  head-ftrongcourfe, 
But  rie  rule  yours^  and  teach  you  Love  by  force, 

Efster  Mcflenger. 
Armj  Arm,  O  King^  the  Enemy  comes  on, 
A  fliarp  aflault  already  is  begun  ^ 
Their  Murdering  Guns  play  fiercely  on  the  Walls. 

Odm.  Now  Rivalj  let  us  run  where  Honour  calls, 

Cuj/.  I  have  difcharg'd  what  gratitude  did  owe. 
And  the  brave  Spamard  is  again  my  Foe.       [jExeunt  Odmar  ani 

Mont,  Our  walls  are  highland  multitudes  defend  Guyomar 
Their  vain  attempt  muft  in  their  mine  end  5 
The  Nuptials  with  my  prefence  fhall  be  graced. 

Alih.  At  leaft  but  ftay  'till  the  affault  be  paft^ 

Aif/i.  Sifter,  in  vain  you  urge  him  to  delay,. 
The  King  has  promised,  and  he  (hall  obey. 

Enter  Second  Meflenger. 
From  fever?.!  parts  the  Enemy's  repefd. 
One  only  quarter,  to  th'  affault  does  yieldo 

Enter  7hird'tAt&Tigtx. 
Some  Foes  are  enter U,  but  they  are  fo  few 
They  only  Death,  not  Vidiory  purftie. 

Orb.  Hark,  hark  they  (hout  / 
From  Vertues  rules  I  do,  too  meanly  fwerve  : 
I  by  my  Courage  will  your  Love  deferve. 

Mont,  Here  in  the  heart  of  all  the  Town  Tie  ftay  : 
And  timely  fuccour  where  it  wants,  convey. 

A  Nbife  within.  Enter  Orbell.  Indians  driven  />,  Cortez 
after  them^  and  one  or  tm  Spaniards. 

Cort^  He's  found,  he's  found,  degenerate  Coward^  ftay  : 
Night  fav'd  thee  once  thou  ftialt  not  fcapc  by  dsL^, [Kills  Orbellan. 

Orb.  — ^O  I  am  Kill'd— ■ — Dyes. 

Enter  Guyomar  and  Odmar* 

Guy,  Yield  Generous  Stranger  and  prcferveyour  life,  f  He  is 
Why  chufe  you  death    this  unequal  ftrife  ?  ibefet. 

Almcria 
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Almeria  and  Alibech /<ii7/  on  Orbellans  loAf.^ 

€$ft.  What  nobler  Fate  could  any  Lover  meet, 
I  fall  reveng'dj  and  at  my  Miftrefi  feet  ? 

They  fall  on  him  and  bear  him  down^  Guyomar 
takfis  his  Smrd. 

AUb.  He's  paft  recovery  5  my  Dear  Brother's  Slain : 
Fates  head  was  in  it^  and  my  care  is  vain. 

Aim.  In  weak  complaints  you  vainly  waft  your  breath ; 
They  are  not  Tears  that  can  revenge  his  Death^ 
Difpatchthe  Villain  ftrait. 

Coft.  The  Villains  Dead  : 

Aim,  Give  me  a  Sword  and  let  me  take  his  Head. 

Mont.  Thoughj  Madam^  for  your  Brothers  lofs  I  grieve^ 

Yet  let  me  beg,  

Mm.  — ^  His  Murderer  may  Live?  f 

Cjd.  Twas  his  Misfortune,  and  the  Chance  of  War. 

Cort.  It  was  my  purpofe,  and  I  kill'd  him  fair  5 
How  could  you  to  unjuft  and  cruel  prove 
To  call  that  Chance  that  was  the  aft  of  Love  > 

Cyd.  I  caird  it  any  thing  to  fave  your  Life  : 
Would  he  were  living  ftill,  and  I  his  Wife  5 
That  wifli  was  once,  my  greateft  mifery  : 
But  'tis  a  greater  to  behold  you  dye. 

Aim.  Either  command  his  Death  upon  the  place. 
Or  never  more  behold  Almeria*s  face. 
'  Guy.  You  by  his  Valour,  once  from  Death  were  freed : 
Can  you  forget  fo  Generous  a  deed  [To  Montezuma. 

Mont.  How  Gratitude  and  Love  divide  my  breaft  / 
Both  ways  alike  my  Soul  is  rob'd  of  reft. 

But — let  him  Dye,  can  I  his  Sentence  give  ^ 

Ungrateful  muft  he  Dye  by  whom  I  Live  ? 
But  can  I  then  Almeria* s  Tears  deny  / 
Should  any  Live  whom  fhe  commands  to  Dye  ? 

Guy.  Approach  who  dares :  he  yielded  on  my  word  5 
And  as  my  Pris  ner,  I  reftore  his  Sword  5  [Gives  his  STford. 

His  Life  concerns  the  fafety  of  the  State, 
And  rie  preferve  it  for  a  calm  debate. 

F  2  Mont. 


Aiofjt.  Dar*ft  thouRebcl  falfe  and  degenerate  Boy, 
That  being  which  I  gave,  I  thus  deftroy. 

offer to  kill  hiw^  Odmar fiep  between. 

Odm.  My  Brothers  blood  I  cannot  fee  you  fpill. 
Since  he  prevents  you  but  from  doing  ill  : 
He  is  my  Rival,  but  his  Death  would  be 
F or  him  too  glorious,  and  too  bafe  for  me* 

Cuy,  Thou  (halt  not  Conquer  in  this  noble  ftrife : 
Alas,  I  meant  not  to  defend  my  Life  ; 
Strike^Sir,  you  never  pierc'd  a  Breaft  more  true : 
*Tis  the  laft  Wound  I  e're  can  take  for  you. 
You  fee  I  Live  but  to  difpute  your  will  3  3 
Kill  me,  and  then  you  may  my  Pris  ner  Kill, 

Cert.  You  (hall  not,  Gen' rous  Youths,  contend  for  me  i 
It  is  enough  that  I  your  Honour  fee. 
But  that  yout  Duty  may  noblemiftitake, 
I  will  my  felf  your  Father's  Captive  make  : 
When  he  dares  ftrike  I  am  prepared  to  fall :      C  Gives  his  Sword 
The  Spafiiards  will  revenge  their  General.       c  to  Montezuma. 

Cyd,  Ah  you  too  haftily  your  Life  refign. 
You  more  would  Love  Lt  if  you  valued  mine  / 

Cort^  Difpatch  me  quickly,  I  my  Death  forgive^ 
I  (hall  grow  tender  elfe,  and  wilh  to  Live  5 
Such  an  infectious  Face  her  forrow  wears,,  1 
I  can  bear  De^th,  but  not  Cydarias  Tears* 

Makehafte,  make  hafte,  they  merit  Death  all  three 
They  for  Rebellion,  and  for  Murder  be. 
See,  fee,  my  Brother's  Ghoft  hangs  hovering  there, 
O  re  his  warm  Blood,  that  fteems  into  the  Air^ 
Revenge,  Revenge  it  cries. 

AJant.  — And  it  fhall  have  'y 

But  two  days  refpite  for  his  Life  I  crave  : 
If  in  that  fpace  younot  moregentle  prove, 
rie  give  a  Fatal  proof  how  well  I  Love*. 
Till  when  you  Guyomary  your  Prisoner  take  5 , 
Beftow  him  in  the  Caftle  on  the  Lake : 
In  that  fmall  time,  I  (hall  the  Conqueft  gai0 
Of  tbcfe  few  Sparks  of  Vertue  thai:  remain : 

The 
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Then  all  whoChallmy  head-long  paffionfee, 

Shall  curfe  my  Grimes,  and  yet  (hall  pity  me,      [^Exeunt  mnen 


A  C  T  IV. 

SCENE,  ATrifen. 

Effter  Almeria  anda^  Indian  they  ffeak^entring. 
Ind.    A  Dangerous  proof  of  my  refpeft  I  (how. 

/V    Aim.  Fear  not.  Prince  Cuyomar  fhall  never  know  r 
While  he  is  abfent  let  us  not  delay  5 
Remember  *tis  the  King  thou  doeft  obey. 
Ind.  See  where  he  fleeps.  s 

\Coittz  appears  chain  d  and  laid afieef^ 

Aim.  '  "  Without  my  coming  wait 

And  on  thy  Lifefecure  the  Prifon  Gate. — 

[^She plucks  out  a^  Daggtr  and  approaches  him. 
Spaniard  awake  .*  thy  Fatal  hour  is  come : 
Thou  (halt  not  at  fuch  eafe  receive  thy  Doom. 
Revenge  is  fiire,  though  (bmetimcs  flowly  pac'd. 
Awake,  awake,  or  fleepingfleep  thy  laft.  -^^^ 
Cort.  Who  names  Revenge  ^ 
Aim. — Look  up  and  thou  (halt  fee. 
Cort.  I  cannot  fear  fofair  anEnemy* 
Aim.  No  aid  is  near,  nor  canft  thou  make  defence  i 
*    Whence  can  thy  Courage  come  ?-  r,- 

Cort.  From  Innocence. 

Aim.  From  Innocence  >  let  that  then  take  thy  part^, 
Still  are  thy  looks  aflUr'd,-— have  at  thy  Heart : 

\Hold  up  the  Dagger 

I  cannot  kill  thee  3  fure  thou  bear!ft  Tome  Charm,  [J^oes  back 
Or  fome  Divinity  holds  back  my  Arm.  * 

Why  do  I  thus  delay  to  make  hinl  Bleed,  [Ajidt, 
Can  I  want  Courage  for  fo  brave  a  Deed  ? 
Fve  (hook  it  off ,  my  Soul  is  free  from  fear,  [Comes  a^^ain* 

And  !  can  now  ftrike  any  where,  but  here  : 

His 
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4is  fcorn  of  Death  how  ftrangely  does  it  move ! 

V  mind  fo  haughty  who  could  chufe  but  Love  !  [Coes 

Mead  not  a  Charm,  or  any  gods  command, 

Vlas,  it  is  thy  heart  that  holds  thy  hand 

n  fpight  of  me  I  Love,  and  fee  too  late 

Ay  Mothers  Pride  muft  find  my  Mothers  Fate  : 

— Thy  Country's  Foe,  thy  Brother  s  Murtherer, 

For  (hame,  Almma^  fuchmad  thoughts  forbear  : 

I  w  onnot  be  if  I  once  more  come  on,  \comitig  on  agaw. 

Ifliall  miftake  the  Breaft,  and  pierce  my  own. 

[Comes  with  her  Dagger  down. 

Cort.  Docs  your  revenge  malicioufly  forbear 
To  give  me  Death, till'tis  prepar'd  by  fear  ^ 
If  you  delay  for  that,  forbear  or  ftrike, 
Fore-feen  aad  fudden  death  are  both  alike. 

^///^.  Toftiowmy  Love  would  but  iacreafe  his  Pride.' 
They  have  moft  power  who  moft  their  paffions  hide.  [-^e. 
Spaniardyl  muft  confefs  I  did  expeft 
You  could  not  meet  your  Death  with  fuch  negled  5 
I  will  defer  it  now,  and  give  you  time 
You  may  Repent,  and  I  forget  your  Crime. 

Cort.  Thofewho  repent  acknowledge  they  did  ill: 
Idid  not  unprovoked  your  Brother  Kill* 

Al^.  Petition  me,  perhaps  I  may  forgive^ 

Cort.  Who  begs  his  Life  does  not  deferve  to  Live. 

Alfn.  But  if  'tis  given  you  1  not  refufe  to  take  > 

Cort.  lean  Live  gladly  for  Cjidariasfdkc. 

Aim.  Does  (he  fo  wholy  then  poffefsyour  mind? 
What  if  you  (hould  another  Lady  find. 
Equal  to  her  in  birth,  and  far  above 
In  all  that  can  attraft,  or  keep  your  Love, 
Would  you  fo  doat  upon  your  firft  defire 
As  not  to  entertain  a  Nobler  Fire  ? 

Cort.  I  think  that  perfoti  hardly  will  be  founds 
With  Gracious  form  and  equal  Vertue  Crown  d : 
Yet  if  another  could  precedence  claim. 
My  fixt  defires  could  find  no  fairer  Aim^ 
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Aim.  Dull  fgnorancCj  he  cannot  yet  coaceir^  f 
To  fpeak  more  plain  fhaoje  will  not  give  me  leave.  \^Apde» 

 Suppofc  one  lov'd  you  whom  even  Kings  adore :     {To  bim 

Who  with  your  Life^  your  Freedom  would  reftorc^ 
And  adde  to  that  the  Crown  of  Mexico  : 
Would  you  for  her^  Cydarias  Love  fore-go  ? 

Cort.  Though  ftie  could  offer  all  you  can  invent, 
I  could  not  ol  ray  Faith,  once  vow'd  repent. 

Alfff.  A  burning  blufh  has  cover  d  all  my  face  * 
Why  an^I  fore'd  to  publifli  my  difgrace  ? 
What  if  I  LovCj  you  know  it  canno&  be. 
And  yet  I  blufli  to  put  the  cafe  'twere  me. 
If  I  could  Love  you,  with  a  flame  fo  true 
I  could  forget  what  hand  my  Brother  flew  >— '-^ 

 Make  out  the  reft, — I  am  diforder'd  fb 

I  know  not  farther  what  to  fay  or  do : 

— But  anfwer  me  to  what  you  think  I  meant. 

Cort.  Realbn  or  Wit  no  anfwer  caxi  invent : 
Of  words  confus'd  who  can  the  meaning  find  ^ 

Aim.  Difordered  words  (how  a  diftemper'd  mind. 

Cort^  She  has  oblig'4  mefo,  tliat  could  I  chufe, 
I  would  not  anfwer  what  I  muftrefufe.  \^Aj$de.' 

Aim. — His  mind  is  (hook  5 — fuppofel  lov*dyou,fpcak^, 
Would  you  for  me  Cj/darid's  Fetters  break  > 

Cort.  Things  meant  in  Jeft^  no  fcrious  anfwer  need. 

Aim.  But  put  the  cafe  that  it  weise  fo  indeed. 

Cort.  If  it  were  fo,  which  but  to  think  were  Pride^, 
My  conftant  Love  would  dangeroufly  be  try'd  : 
For  fince  you  could  a  Brothers  death  forgive^ 
He  whom  you  fa ve  for  you  alone  ftiould  live 
But  I  the  moft  unhappy  of  mankind,  . 
E*re  I  knew  yours,  have  all  my  Love  refign'd : 
Tis  n>y  own  lofs  I  grieve,  who  have  no  more  5  . 
You  go  a  begging  to  a  Bankrupts  door. 
Yet  could  I  change^  as  fure  I  never  can. 
How  could  you  Love  fo  Infamous  a  Man  ? 
For  Love  once  given  from  her,  and  plac'd  in  you, 
Would  leave  ho  ground  I  ever  coild  be  true* 
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J  hi.  You  conftrned  me  arighv—I  was  in  Jefl: :  '  "  • 

And  by  that  offer  meant  to  found  your  bread  , 
Whichfincel  find  foconftant  to  your  Love, 
Will  much  my  value  of  your  worth  improve.  1 
Spuniard  affure  your  felf  you  (hall  not  be 
Obliged  to  quit  CydarU  for  me ; 
Tis  dangerous  though,  to  treat  me  in  this  fort, 
And  to  refufe  my  offers,  though  in  fport.  Exit  Almeria. 

Cort.  In  what  9^  ftrange  Condition  am  I  left,      Cort*  filns. 
More  then  I  wifh  I  have,  of  all  I  wifli  bereft !  • 
In  wifhing  nothing  we  enjoy  ftill  moft  5  ^ 
For  even  our  wifti  is^in  pofftffionloft  : 
Reftlefswe  wander  to  a  newdefire^ 
And  burn  our  felves  by  blowing  of  the  Fire : 
We  tofs  and  turn  about  our  FeaVerifh  wUl,  ; 
When  all  our  eafe  muft  come  by  lying  ftill  r  • 
For  all  the  happinefs  Mankind  can  gain 
Is  not  in  pleafure,  but  in  reft  from  pain. 

Goes  in  and  the  Scene  clofes  upon  him. 

SCENE  II.  Chamber  Royal. 
Enter  Montemma^  Odmar^  Guyomar^  Alibech. 

Mont.  My  Ears  are  deaf  with  this  impatient  crowd 

Odm.  Their  wants  are  now  grown  Mutinous  and  loud  : 
The  Generars  taken,  but  the  Siege  remains  $ 
And  their  laft  Food  our  dying  Men  fiiftains. 

Guy.  One  means  is  only  left,  I  to  this  hour. 
Have  kept  the  Captive  from  Almeria's  power  • 
And  though  by  your  command  fhe  often  fent 
To  urge  his  doom,  do  ftill  his  death  prevent. 

Mont.  That  hope  is  paft :  him  I  have  oft  affayl'd, 
But  neither  threats  nor  kindnefs  have  prevailed  5 
Hiding  our  wants,  I  offerd  to  releafe 
His  Chains^  and  equally  conclude  a  Peace : 
He  fiercely  anfwer'd  I  had  now  no  way  • 
But  to  fubmit,  and  without  terms  obey :       y,     *  ■ 

I  told 


I  told  hinij  he  in  Chains  demanded  more 
Then  he  impos'd  in  Viftory  before  .*  i 
He  fuUenly  reply 'd^  he  could  not  make 
Thefe  offers  now  5  Honour  muft  givej  not  take. 

Odfft.  Twice  have  I  fallyedj  and  was  twice  beat  back 
What  defpVate  courfe  remains  for  us  to  take  ! 

Mofit  If  either  Death  or  Bondage  I  muft  chufe, 
ril  keep  my  Freedom,  though  my  life  I  lofe. 

Guy.  I'll  not  upbraid  you  that  you  once  refus'd 
Thofe  means,  you  might  have  then  with  Honour  us*d : 
rU  lead  your  Men,  perhaps  bring  Viftory  : 
They  know  to  Conquer  beft^  who  know  to  Dye. 

{Exeunt  Montezuma,  0dm 

Alib.  AhmCj  what  have  I  heard  !  ftay  Gnyofnar^ 
What  hope  you  from  this  Sally  you  prepare  ? 

Chj.  a  death,  with  Honour  for  my  Countries  good  : 
A  death,  to  which  your  felf  defign  d  my  blood. 

Alib.  You  heard,  and  I  well  know  the  Towns  diftreft. 
Which  Sword  and  Famine  both  at  once  opprefs ; 
Famine  fo  fierce,  that  what's  deny'd  Mans  ufe 
Even  deadly  Plants,  and  Herbs  of  pois  nous  juice 
Wild  hunger  feeks  5  and  to  prolong  our  breath. 
We  greec  ily  devour  our  certain  death : 
The  Souldier  in  th'  aflault  of  Famine  falls  5 
A  :id  Ghofts  not  Men  are  watching  on  the  walls* 

As  Callow  Birds  •  ' 

Whole  Moth  :f's  kill'd  infeeking  of  their  prey. 
Cry  in  theii  Neft,  and  think  her  long  away , 
And  at  each  leaf  that  itirs,  eiich  blaft  of  wind. 
Gape  for  the  Food  which  they  muft  never  find : 
So  cry  the  peopl.;  in  their  mifery. 

Guy.  And  w  hat  relief  can  they  expeft  from  me  ? 

Alib,  While  Monteftuma  fleeps,  call  in  the  Foe  : 
The  Captive  General  your  defign  may  know  : 
His  Noble  heart,  to  Honour  ever  true, 
Knows  how  to  fpare  as  well  as  to  fubdue. 

Guy.  What  1  have  heard  I  blufh  to  hear and  grieve 
Thofe  words  you  fpoke  I  muft  your  words  believe  5 

G  I 
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I  to  do  this  /  I5  whom  you  once  thought  brave, 

To  fell  my  Countrey,  and  my  King  Endave  ? 

All  I  have  done  by  one  foul  aft  deface,  ? 

And  yield  my  right  to  you  by  turning  bafe? 

What  more  could  Odmar  wifli  that  I  (hould  do 

Tolofe  your  Love,  thea  you  perfwade  mc  to  ? 

N05  Madam^  uo,  I  never  can  commit 

A  deedfo  ill^nor  can  youfuffer  it : 

'Tis  but  to  try  what  Vertue  you  can  find 

Lodg'din  my  Soul. 

Alib.  I  plainly  fpeak  my  Mind  ; 
Dear  as  my  Life  my  Vertue  Til  preferve : 
But  Vertue  you  too  fcrupuloufly  ferve  : 
I  lov'd  not  more  then  now  my  Countries  good. 
When  for  it's  fervice  I  employ 'd  your  Blood  : 
But  things  are alter'd,  lam  ftill  the  fame. 
By  different  ways  ftill  moving  to  one  fame  5 
And  by  dif-arraing  you,  I  now  do  more 
To  fave  the  Town,  then  arming  you  before. 

Ch).  Things  good  or  ill  by  circumftances  be. 
In  you 'tis  Vertue,  what  is  Vice  in  me. 

Alib.  That  ill  is  pardon'd  which  does  good  procure. 
Gup  The  good's  uncertain,  but  the  ill  isfure. 
Alib.  When  Rings  grow  ftubborn,  flothful,  or  unwife. 
Each  private  man  for  publick  good  fhould  rife  % 
As  when  the  Head  diftempers  does  endure, 
Each  feveral  part  rauft  join  t'  effeft  the  cure. 

Guy.  Take  heed.  Fair  Maid,  how  Monarchs  you  accufe 
Such  r^fons  none  but  impious  Rebels  ufe  : 
Thofe  who  to  Empire  by  dark  paths  afpire. 
Still  plead  a  call  to  what  they  moft  defire  j 
But  Rings  by  free  confent  their  Ringdoms  take, 
Strift  as  thofe  Sacred  Ties  which  Nuptials  make  5 
And  what  e*re  faults  in  Princes  time  reveal. 
None  can  be  Judge  where  can  be  no  Appeal. 

Alib.  In  all  debates  you  plainly  let  me  fee 
You  love  your  Vertue  beft,  but  Odmar  me 
Cd,  your  miftaken  Piety  purfue 
I'll  have  from  him  what  is  deny'd  by  you  3 
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With  my  Commands  you  (hall  no  more  be  grac'd^ 
Remcmberj  Sir,  this  trial  was  your  laft. 

Guy.  The  gods  infpire  you  with  a  better  feind  5 
Make  you  more  juft,  and  make  you  then  more  kind  : 
But  though  from  Vertues  rules  I  cannot  part;> 
Think  I  deny  you  with  a  Bleeding  Heart : 
'Tishard  with  me  what  ever  choice  I  make  ; 
I  muft  not  merit  you,  or  muft  forfake  : 
But  in  this  ftreight,  to  Honour  Tie  be  true. 
And  leave  my  Fortune  to  the  gods  and  you. 

Enter  a  Meffenger  Privately. 

Mef.  Now  is  the  time  3  be  aiding  to  your  Fate  5 
From  the  Watch-Tower,  above  the  Weftern  Gate^ 
I  have  difcern'd  the  Foe  lecurcly  lye^ 
Too  proud  to  fear  a  beaten  Enemy  : 
Their  carelefs  Chiefs  to  the  cool  Grottoes  run. 
The  Bowers  of  KingSj  to  ftiade  them  from  the  Sun. 

Chj.  Upon  thy  life  difclofethy  news  to  none  5 
I'le  make  the  Conqueft  or  the  ftiame  my  own. 

[Exit  Guyomar  and  Meffenget^ 
Enter  Odmar. 

Mb.  I  read  feme  welcome  meflageinhis  Eye^ 
Prince  0^«/4r  comes :  Tie  fee  if  he'l  deny. 
Odmar  I  come  to  tell  you  pleafing  News, 
I  beg  a  thing  your  Brother  did  refufe. 

Odm.  The  News  both  plcafcs  me  and  grieves  me  too  % 
For  nothmgj  furCj  fhould  be  deny'd  to  you  .* 
But  he  was  blcft  that  might  commanded  be  5 
You  never  meant  that  happinefs  tome. 

Alib.  What  he  refus'd  your  kindnefs  might  beftow. 
But  my  Commands,  perhaps,  ,your  burden  grow. 

odm.  Could  I  but  live  till  burdenfome  they  prove^ 
My  Life  would  be  immortal  as  my  Love. 
Your  wifli,  e're  it  receive  a  name  I  grant. 

Alib.  Tis  to  relieve  your  dying  Countries  want  5 
All  hopes  of  fuccour  from  your  Arms  is  paft, 
To  fave  us  now  you  muft  our  Rume  hafte  5 

*  G  2  ^ive 


(44) 

Give  up  the  Town,  and  to  oblige  him  more. 
The  Captive  General's  liberty  reftore. 

Odm.  You  (peak  to  try  my  Love,  can  you  forgive 
So  foon,  to  let  your  Brother's  Murderer  live  ? 

Alib.  Orbellan^  though  my  Brother,  did  difgrace 
With  treacherous  Deeds^  our  Mighty.  Mothers  Race  3 
And  to  revenge  his  Blood,  fo  juftly  fpilt,. 
What  is  it  lefs  then  topartake  his  guilt  ? 
Though  my  Proud  Sifter  to  revenge  incline^ 
I  to  my  Country'sgQod  my  own  rcfign. 

odm.  To  fave  our  Lives  our  Freedom  I  betray—— 

'  ■   Yet  fince  I  promised  it  I  will  obey- 5 

I'lc  not  my  Shame  nor  your  Commands  difpute 

You  (hall  behold  your  Empire's  abfolute.  {Exit  Odmar.^ 

Alih.  Ifhould  have  thank'd  him  for  his  fppedy  grant  3 
And  yet  I  know  not  how,  fit  words  I  want 
Sure  I  am  grown  diftrafted  in  my  mind. 
That  joy  this  ^rant  fhould  bring  I  cannot  find  . 
The  one,  denymg,  vex'd  my  Soul  before  5. 
And  this,  obeying,  has  difturb'd  me  more : 
Xhe  one,  with  grief,  and  flowly  did  refufej 
The  other,  in  his  grant,  much  hafte  did  ufe-.* 

•  He  us'd  too  much  and  granting  me  fo  foon. 

He  has  the  merit  of  the  gift  undone : 

Methought  with  wondrous, eafe,  he  fwallow'ddown 

His  forfeit  Honour,  to  betray  the  Town : 

My  inwarAchoice  W4s  (kiyomar  before. 

But  now  his  Vertue  has  confirmed  me  more— — ^ 

^ — I  rave,  I  rave^  iox  Odmar  will  obey. 

And  then  my  proraife  muft  my  choice  betray. . 

Eiintaftick  Honour,  thou  haft  fram'd  a  toyl 

Xty  felf,  to  make  thy  Love  thy  Vcrtues  fpoyl.      iMxh  Alibech^. 


SCENE? 
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SCENE  MI. 

Jpleafdnt  Gmto  difccver'd:  in  it  a  FiunUin  JpPHtingi  round  a- 
bifuf  Vafquez,  Pizarro,  and  other  Spaniards  lying  carelejlj 
nn-arm  d ,  and  by  them  many  Indian  Women,  one  oftphi^h  Sinji^ 
thefollcmng  Song.  ^ 

S  O  N  G. 

fading  joj^hoi»  qHtcJ^lj  art  thou  pafl  . 

Tet  m  thy  rttine  hafie ; 
As  if  the  cares  p/  Humam  Life  mrefer» 

We  feeh^out  ntvp i - 
And  fellow  fate  that  dm  too  f aft  purfue^- 

See  hon?  on-every  hough  the  Birds  exprefs 

In  their  [met  notes  their  happinefsJ 
They  all  enjoy,  and  nething  fpare  5 
0  But  on  their  Mother  Nature  lay  tSeir  care : 

Why  then  jhonld  Man^  the  Lord  of  all  htlow 

Such  troubles  chufe  to  kpon^ 
As  none  of  all  his  SuhjeUs  undergo  ? 

Har\^  hrKi  the  Waters  fall ^.  fall  Jail  y 

And  with  a  Murmuring  found  [ 

Dafh^  dajh,  upon  the  ground. 

To  genth (lumbers  call. 

After  the  Song  tm  Spaniards  arife  and  Dance  a  Saraband  - 
Caftanieta  J    at  the  end  of  n^A/VA^  Guyomar  and  his  Indian  V 
€nter^  ande're  /Ac  Spaniards  can  recover  their  Smrds^  fit^^^ 
them* 

Buy*  Thofewhona  you  took  without  in  Triumph  brings 
But  fee  thefe  ftreigbt  conduced  to  the  King. 

Tiz».  Vafquez^  what  now  remains  in  thefe  extreams  \ 
Vajq.  Only  to  wake  us  from  our  Golden-Dreams. 
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P/2S.  Smce  by  our  fliameful  conduft^  we  have  loft 
Freedoaij  Wealth,  Honour,  which  we  value  moft^ 
!  wi(h  they  would  our  Lives  a  Period  give : 
They  Live  too  long  who  Happinefs  out-live. 
\       .i  [Spaniards  ^re /erf 

i:J»rf,  See^Sir^how  quickly  your  fuccefs  isfpread : 
The  King  comes  Marching  in  the  Armies  head. 

£«^drMontezuma3  Alibcchj  Odmar,  DtfcontenUd. 

Mont.  Now  all  the  gods  reward  and  blefs  my  Son:  [Embracwg. 
Thou  haft  this  days  tl^Y  Fathers  Youth  out-done. 

Alib.  Juft  Heaven  fuch  Happinefs  upon  him  ftiower. 
Till  it  confefs  it's  will  beyond  it's  power. 

Ou)i.  The  heavens  are  kindj  the  gods  propitious  be^ 
I  only  doubt  a  Mortal  Deity : 
I  neither  Fought  for  Conqueft,  nor  for  Fame, 
Your  Love  alone  can  recompence  my  Flame. 

jihh.  I  gave  my  Love  to  the  raoft  brave  in  War  5 
JBut  that  the  King  muft  Judge. 

Monf* —  'TiisCujont(^. 

[SouldiersJIdOHf^  A  Guyomar, 

l^ent.  This  day  your  Nuptials  we  will  Celebrate  5 
But  guard  thefe  haughty  Captives  till  their  Fate : 
Odmar^  this  night  to  keep  them  be  your  care. 
To  morrow  for  their  Sacrifice  prepare. 

Alih.  Blot  not  your  Conqueft  with  your  Cruelty. 

Mont,  Fate  fays  we  are  not  fafe  unlefs  they  Dye  ; 
The  Spirit  that  fore-told  this  happy  day, 
Bid  meufe  Caution,  and  avoid  delay : 
Pofterity  be  jufter  to  my  Fame  5 
Nor  call  it  Murder,  when  each  private  Man 
In  his  defence  may  juftly  do  thefame.- 
But  private  perfons  more  then  Monarchs  can  : 

All  weigh  our  Afts,  and  what  c're  feems  unjuft^^ 

Impute  not  to  Neceffity,  but  Luft. 

[^Exennt  Montezuma,  Guyomar,  Alibech. 

Cdnf.  Loft  and  undone he  had  my  Fathers  voice. 
And  Alibecb  feem'd  pleas'd  with  her  new  choice ; 
Alas,  it  was  not  new  /  too  late  Ifeq 

Since 
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Since  one  (he  hated,  that  it  muft  be  me,-— 

 1  feel  a  ftrange  Temptation  in  my  will 

To  do  an  aftion,  great  at  once  and  ill : 
Vertue  ill  treated^  from  my  Soul  is  fled  5 
I  by  Revenge  and  Love  am  wholly  led  : 
Yet  Confcience  would  againft  my  rage  Rebel — 

 Confcience^  the  foolilh  pride  of  doing  well/ 

Sink. EmpirCj  Father  Perifli^  Brother  Pall^ 
Revenge  does  more  then  recompencc  you  all. 
'  Conduift  the  Pris  ners  in^  * 

Spaniards^  you  fee  your  own  deplor'd  Eftate :  ^Entet  Vafque^a 
What  dare  you  do  to  reconcile  your  Fate  ?  pPizarro, 

Vafq.  All  that  Delpair,  with  Courage  joynd  can  do. 

0dm.  An  eafie  way  to  Viftory  Tie  fliow  ; 
When  all  are  Buried  in  their  Sleep  or  Joy, 
rie  give  you  Arms,  Burnj  Ravifh,  and  Deftroy  5 
For  my  one  (hare  one  Beauty  I  defignj 
Engage  your  Honours  that  (he  (ball  be  mine. 

F/ss.  I  gladly  Swear. 

^^fy-",  And  1 5  butlrequeft 

That,  in  return,  one  who  has  touch'd  my  breaft^ 
Whofe  name  I  know  not,  may  be  given  to  me. 

Odm.  Spaniard  'tis  juft  5  fhe's  yours  who  e're  (he  be. 

Vafq*  The  night  comes  on  -  if  Fortune  blefs  the  bold 
I  {hall  poffefs  the  Beauty. 

Fiz,.  I  the  Gold.  {E^stunt  Omms^^ 

SCENE  IVt    Al^rifin.  ■ 
Cortez  difcQvmd^  hound  hj  em  Foof^  Almeria  talking  ^^^^ 

Aim.  I  come  not  now  your  conftancy  to  provCa 
Tou  may  believe  me  when  I  fay  I  Love«  '  i 

Cort.  You  have  too  well  inftrufted  me  before^ 
In  your  intentions  to  believe  you  more. 

Aim:  Ym  juftly  plagu'd  by  this  your  unbelitfj         ,  / 
And  am  my  felf  the  caufe  of  my.ov/n  grief  5  - 
•.,0  J  ■      ^  . 
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But  to  beg  LovCj  I  cannot  ftoop  fo  low  % 
It  is  enough  that  you  my.paffion  know  : 

'Tis  in  your  choice  5  Love  me,  or  Love  me  not,    S^yi^  Md  m 
I  have  not  yet  my  Brotlier  s  Death  forgot.  1  the  Dagger* 

Cori,  You  Menace  me  and  Court  me  in  a  breath.* 
Y our  Oipid  looks  as  dreadfully  as  Death. 

^//^.  Your  hopes,  without,  are  vanifti'd  into  fmoak : 
Your  Captains  taken,  and  your  Armies  broke.  ' 

Cort,  In  vain  you  urge  me  with  my  miferies : 
When  Fortune  falls  high  Courages  can  rife. 
Nowfliould  I  change  my  Love,  it  would  appear  j 
Not  the  cffcCt  of  gratitude,  but  fear. 

jilpf.  He  to  the  King,  and  make  it  my  Requeft, 
Or  my  Command  that  you  may  be  relcaft ,  ^ 
And  make  you  Judge,  when  I  have  fet  you  free. 
Who  beft  deferve^  your  palGon,  I,  or  (he. 

Cert.  You  tempt  my  Faith  fo  generous  a  way. 
As  without  guilt  might  conftancy  betray 
But  Vm  fo  far  from  meriting  efteem, 
That  if  I  Judge,  I  muft  my  felf  Condemn  5 
Yet  having  given  my  worthleft  heart  before. 
What  I  muft  not  poffcls  J'le  ftill  adore  3 
Take  my  d  e votion  then  this  humbler  way  1 
Devotion  is  the  Love  which  Heaven  we  pay.      [^Kijfes  her  hand.. 

Enter  Cydaria. 

<€jid^  May  I  believe  my  Eyes !  what^o  I  fee  ! 
Is  this  her  Hate  to  him,  his  Love  to  me  / 
*Tis  in  my  Breaft  flie  fljeaths  her  Dagger  now* 
Falfe  Man,  is  this  the  Faith  ?  is  this  the  Vow  ?  [to  f^ifg^^ 

Cjort.  What  words,  dear  Saint,  are  thefe  I  hear  youufc  ? 
What  Faith,  what  Vows  are  thefe  which  you  accufe  ? 

€jd.  More  cruel  then  the  Tyger  o  re  his  IpoyI  5 
And  falfer  then  the  Weeping  Crocodile : 
Can  you  adde  Vanity  to  Guilt,  and  take 
A  Pride  to  hear  the  Conquefts  which  you  make? 
Go  publi(h  your  Renown,  let  it  be  faid 
You  have  a  Womgp,  and  that  Lov'd^  betray 'd» 


.     .  (4P) 

€drt.  With  whatinjufticeismy  Faith  accus'd  > 
Life,  Freedom, Empire,  I  at  once  refus'd  5 
And  would  again  ten  thoufind  times  for  you. 

Alr^^  She'l  have  too  great  content  to  find  him  true  5 
And  therefore  fince  his  Love  is  not  for  me, 
rie  help  to  make  my  Rivals  mifery.  C-^^. 
Spamard^  I  never  thought  you  falfe  before :        [T0  hiff$. 
Can  you  at  once  two  Miftreffes  adore  ?  . 
Ke^p  the  poor  Soul  no  longer  in  fufpence. 
Your  change  is  fuch  as  does  not  need  defence. 

Cort.  Riddles  likethefe  I  canaot  underftand ! 

Aim.  Why  fliouldyoublufe?  fliefawyoukiismyhand. 

Cyd.  Fear  not,  I  will,  while  your  firft  Love's  deny'd, 
Favour  your  fhame,  and  turn  my  Eyes  afide  5 
My  feeble  hopes  in  her  deferts  arc  loft ;  • 
I  neither  can  fuch  power  nor  beauty  boaft  : 
I  have  no  tye  upon  you  to  be  true 
But  that  which  loofhed  yours,  my  Love  to  you. 

Cort.  Could  you  have  heard  my  words  / 

Cyd.  Alas,  what  needs 

To  hear  your  words,  when  I  beheld  your  deeds? 

Cort.  What  fliall  I  (ay  !  the  fate  of  Love  is  fuch. 
As  ftill  it  fees  too  little  or  too  much* 
That  aft  of  mine  wh^ph  does  your  paffion  move 
Was  but  a  mark  of  tny  Refpefl:,  not  Love.  ^ 

Aim.  Vex  not  your  felf  cxcufes  to  prepare  : 
For  one  you  love*  not  is  not  worth  your  care. 

Cort.  Cruel  Algeria  take  that  life  you  gave  5 
Since  you  but  Wbrfe  deftroy  me,  while  you  fave, 

'Cyd.  No,  let  me  dye,  and  i*le  my  claim  refign  5 
For  while  I  live,  methinks  you  fliould  be  mine. 

Cort.  The  Bloodieft  Vengeance  which  (he  could  purfuCj 
Wouldbeatriffle  to  mylofs  of  you. 

Cyd.'^YouY  change  was  wife  :  for  had  fhe  been  deny'd, 
A  fwift  Revenge  had  foUow'd  from  her  Pride  • 
You  from  my  gentle  Nature  had  no  Fears^ 
All  my  Revenge  is  only  in  my  Tears. 
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Coft.  Can  you  iinagmc  I  Co  mean  could  prove, 
To  fa  vc  my  Lifcby  changing  of  tny  Love  ? 

CycL  Since  Death  is  that  which  Nat'rally  we  (hun, 
You  did  no  more  then  Ij  perhaps,  had  done. 

Cort.  Make  me  not  doubt,  Fair  Soul,  your  conflancy  5 
You  would  have  dy'd  for  Love^  and  fo  would  I. 

jl!//f.  Youmay  belicv<?him^  youhavefcen  it  prov*d.v 

Cort.  Can  I  not  gain  beh'ef  how  I  have  Lov'd  >  , 
What  can  thy  ends.  Inhumane  Creature  be  : 
Can  he  who  kill'd  thy  Brother  live  for  thee? 

f  A  voyfe  of  Chfjiffg  of  Swords. 
QVafquez  with i 97^  Indians  ^g^iirift  hitn. 
Vafq,  Yield  Slaves  or  dyc^our  Swords  fhall  force  ouf  v/ay.[withzi/. 

Incl.  We  cannot;,ihough  o'uc-powr'd.our  truft  betray,  [within. 

Cort.  Tia  Vafquez  voice,  he  brings  me  Liberty, 

Vajq,  In  fpight  of  Fate  Tie  fct  my  Genml  Free  :  [withift. 
Now  Viftory  for  us,  the  Town's  our  own. 

Aim.  All-hopes  of  fifety  and  of  love  are  gone : 
As  wh(  n  fomc  dreadful  Thundcr-clap  is  nigh. 
The  winged  Fire  (hoots  fwiftly  through  the  Skicj 
Strikes  and  Confumcse're  fcarce  it  docs  appear^ 
And  by  the  fuJdcn  ill,  prevents  the  fear  : 
Such  ii  my  date  in  this  amazing  wo  5 
It  leaves  no  pow'r  to  think,  much  lefs  to  do  : 

 But  lliall  my  Rival  Live^  (liall  flie  enjoy  *  . 

That  Love  in  Peace  I  laboured  to  deflroy  ?  \^^^cle. 

Cort^  Her  looks  grow  black  as  a  Tempcftuous  wind  5 
^ome  raging  Thoughts  arcrowling  in  her  mind. 

Alf^i.  Riv^al,  I  muft  your  jc.tlous  Thoughts  remow^ 
fou  fliall,  hereafter,  be  at  red  for  Love* 

Cycl.  Now  you  are  kind. 

Aim, — •--He  whom  you  Love  is  tiiic  : 
But  he  (hull  never  be  pofleft  by  you. 

\  Draws  her  Dagger^  atJcl  runs  towardi  htr^ 

Cort.  Hold  J  hold,. ah  Barbarous  Woman  /  flyc^  oh  flye  I 

C)d.  All  pity,  pity,  is  no  fuccour  nigh  / 

Cort.  Kun,  run  behind  rae,  there  you  may  be  fure^ 
'/Yhilc  I  have  Life  I  will  your  Life  fecurci 

[Cydaria^c//  khinj  Mm^- 
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Aim,  On  him  or  thee  light  Vengeance  any  where : 

[She  jiabs  and  hurls  him, 

 What  have  I  done  ?  I  fee  his  blood  appear  ! 

Cyd,  It  ftreams,  it  ftreams  from  every  Vital  part 
Was  there  no  way  but  this  to  find  his  Heart  ? 

Aim,  Ah  /  Curfcd  Woman,  what  was  my  defign  ! 
At  Icaft  this  Weapon  both  our  Blood  fhall  joyn. 

\GoQs  to  ftab  her  fclfy  and  bcifig  w;th/^  hh 
reach  he fnatches  the  1^ agger. 
Cort.  Now  neither  Life  nor  Death  arc  in  your  power. 
Aim.  Thenfullcnly  Tie  wait  my  Fatal  hour. 

F.ttter  Vafqucz  and  PIz«rro  rrjth  dravpn  Sivordf, 

Vafcj.  He  Lives,  he  Lives. 

Cort.  ■  Unfetter  nic  withfpced; 

Vajquf%^  I  fee  you  troubled  that  I  bleed  : 
But  'tis  not  deepj  our  Army  I  can  head. 

Vafq*  You  to  a  certain  Victory  arc  led  5 
Your  Men  all  Arin'd,  fbind  filcnily  within  : 
I  with  your  Freedom^  did  the  work  begin. 

riz.  What  Friends  we  have,  and  how  we  came  fo  ftrong, 
We'l  foftly  tell  you  as  we  March  along. 

Cort.  In  this  fafe  place  let  me fecurc  your  fear :      [To  Cydaria. 
'  No  Cla(hing  S wordsj  no  Noyfc  can  enter  here. 
Amidft  our  Arms  as  quiet  you  fhall  be 
As  Halcyons  Brooding  on  a  Winter  Sea. 

C)d.  Leave  me  not  here  alonCj  and  full  of  fright, 
"Amidft  the  Terrors  of  a  Dreadful  night : 
Tou  judge,  alas,  my  Courage  by  your  own, 
I  never  durft  in  Darknefs  be  alone  : 
I  beg,  I  throw  me  humbly  at  your  Feet,-— 

Cort.  You  mufl  not  go  where  you  may  dangers  meet. 
Th'  unruly  Sword  will  nodiftinftion  make  : 
And  Beauty  will  not  there  give  Wounds  but  take. 

Aim.  fhcn  ftay  and  take  mc  with  you  3  though  to  be 
A  Slave  to  wait  upon  your  Viftory. 
My  Heart  unmov'd,  can  Noyfe  and  Horrour  bear : 
Parting  from  you  is  all  the  Death  I  fear. 

H  3  Cort. 
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€&rf,  y?/;5^?em3*ns  enough  I  leave  you  free  J. 
You  neither  mufl:  ftay  here,  nor  go  with  me* 

^fe.  Then  take  my  Life^  that  will  my  reftreftore:V 
.'Tis  all  I  ask  for  faving  yours  before.- 

Cort,  That  were  a  Barbarous  returo  of  Love. 

y^lf^.  Yet  leaving  it  you  more  inhumane  prove ; 
In  both  extreams  I  fome  relief  (hould  find  : . 
Oh  either  hate  me  more^  or  be  more  kind. 

C(frt^  Life  of  my  Soul  do  not  my  abfcnce  Mourn  : 
But  chear  thy  Heart  in  hopes  of  my  return.  [To  Cydaria* 

Thy  Noble  Father's  Life  (hall.be  my  care  5 
And  both  thy  Brothers  Fm  obliged  to  fpare. 

C^d.  Fate  makes  you  Deaf  while  I  in  vain  implore^. 
My  Heart Tdrebodes  I  ne'r  ftiaHTee  you  more : 
I  have  but  onerequeft,  when  lam  Dead 
Let  not  my  Rival  to  your  Lovefucceed. 

Cort.  Fate  will  be^kinder  then  your  Fears  fore-tell  ^ 
Farewel  my  Dear. 

C^d.  —  A  long  and  laft  farewel  : 

-  So  eager  to  impJoy  the  cruel  Sword  ^ 

Gan  you  not  one,  not  one  laft  look  afford  ! 

C^ri^;  r  melt  to  WomanifliTearSjand  if  I  flayp 
I  find  iny^Love  my  Courage  will  betray  5 
Ybn  Tower  will  keep  you  fafej  but  be  fo  kind 
To  your  own  Life  that  none  may  entrance£nd^ 

C^d,  Then  lead  me  there-  ■ —  {^He  leads' her. 

For  this  one  Minute  of  your  CompanVj 
l  .go  mcthinksj  with  Tome  content  to  Dye. 

\_ExeHnt  Contz^  Vafquez,  Pizarro^  Cydaria. 

Aim.  Farewel,  O  too- much  Lov'dj  fincc  Lov'd  in  vain !  [sola. 
What  Difmal  Fortunedoesfor  me  remain  ! 
Night  and  D.^rpair  ray  Fatal  Foot-fteps  guide; 
Tii^t  Chance  may  give  the  Death  which  he  deny'd*  [fixity 
[CorteZj  Vafqyez,  Pizarro,  andSpmizidiS'^r^tHrn  again. 

Corti  Alllhold  dear^  I  trufl:  to  your  defence  ^  [To ^'izdiXio,  ' 
Suard  her^  and  bnyour'Life,  remove  not  hence, 

,  . .  -[fixeftni  Cprcez;  and  Vafquejc^^j 
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Ti%.  He  venture  that  : 

The  gods  are  good  5  Tie  leave  her  to  their  care. 

Steal  from  my  Poft,  and  in  the  Plunder  (hare.  [Exiil 


ACT  V.    SCENE  L 
7hh  Chamhtr  R^jial-^  an  Indian  Hamotk  difcoverd  in  iK 
Enter  Odmar  mth  Sonldicrs^  Cuyomar^  Alibech,  bound. 

Odp^X^Ktt  is  more  juft  th^n  you  to  my  defert^ 

it^  And  in  this  kd  you  blamejHeaven  takes  my  part, 

Oujf.  Can  there  be  Gcds^  and  no  Revenge  provide  ? 

Odm.  The  gods  are  ever  of  the  Conquering  fide : 
She*s  now  my  Qycen^  the  Spaniards  have  agreed 
I  to  my  Fathcis'Empire  (hall  fucceed. 

Alib.  How  much  I  Crowns  contemn  I  let  thee  fee^ 
Chufing  the  younger  and  refufing  thee. 

Gyf.  Were  (he  Ambinous^  (he'd  dtfdain  to  own  - 
The  Pageant  Pomp  of  fucha  Servile  Throne;  . 
A  Throne  which  thou  by  Parricide  do'ftgain, 
And  by  moft  bafe  fubiriiflion  muft  retain. 

y^HL  I  Lov*d  thee  not  before^  but^  Odmr^  know 
That  now  I  hnte  theeand  defpife  thee  too. 

Od/^/.  With  too  much  Violence  you  Crimes  purfue^ 
Which  if  I         'cvv  1^  for  Love  of  you : 
This,  if  it  teach  not  Love,  R^ay  teach  you  Fear  : 
I  brought  not  Sin  fo  far,  to  (top  it  here. 
Death  in  a  Lovers  Mouthj  would  found  but  ill ; 
But  knoWj  I  cither  muft  enjoy^  or  Rill.  *  \^ 

Alib.  Beftow,  bafe  Man^,  thy  idle  Threats  elft  wherej^^^  Y 
My  Mothers  Daughter  knows  rior  how  to  Fear. '  ■"■'"^^  "i'^  «vLo^  ^ 
Since.  Cwj/^/K/^r^  I-muft  not  be  thy  Bfide,  ,  - 

Death  fhall  enjoy  what  is  to  thee  deny'd* 

^dnrr  ^T^en  c^kc  thy  wlfli.— —  . 

4Sm}.  Hold^OdTnar^h^ld:       .  .  \ 

Mf , 
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'  My  right  in  Alikch  I  will  refign  5 
Rather  then  fee  her  DyCj  Tie  fee  her  thine. 

Alib,'  In  vain  thou  would'ft  refign,  for  I  will  be^ 
Even  when  thou  leav*ft  me^  Conftant  ftill  to  thee : 
That  fliall  not  fave  niy  Life :  wilt  thou  appear 
Fearful  for  her  who  for  her  felf  wants  Fear  ? 

odm.  Her  Love  to  him  ftiows  me  a  furer  way  ? 
I  by  her  Love^  her  Vertue  muft  betray  :  \_Aftde. 
Since,  Alibech^  youare  fo  truea  Wife  5  [70  hcK 

"Tis  in  your  power  to  five  your  Husbands  Life : 
Thegods,  by  me^your  Loveand  Vertue  try  : 
For  both  will  fuffer  if  you  let  hiei  Dye. 

Alib,  I  never  can  believe  y  eu  will  proceed 
Tofucha  Black  and  Execrable  Deed. 

Odffi.  I  only  threatn'd  you  ^  but  could  not  prove 
So  much  a  Fool  to  Murder  what  1  Love : 
But  in  his  Death,  I  fome  advantage  fee  : 
Worfe  then  it  is  I'm  fure  it  cannot  be. 
If  you  confent,  you  with  that  gentle  Breath 
Preferve  his  Life :  Tie  not  behold  his  Death. 

.  \Jiolds  his  Sword  to  his  breafi. 

Alib.  What  (hall  I  do! 

Guy.  '  What  are  your  thoughts  at  ftrife 

About  a  ranfom  to  preferve  my  Life  ? 
Though  to  fave  yours  I  did  my  Intcrcft  give. 
Think  not  when  you  were  his  I  meant  to  Live. 

Alib.  O  let  him  be  preferv'd  by  any  way : 
But  name  not  the  foul  price  that  I  muft  pay.  .  [To  Odmar. 

Odm.  You  would  and  would  notj  Tie  no  longer  ftay. 

[offers  again  to  Kill  him, 

Alib.  I  yield,  I  yield,  but  yet  e're  I  am  ill, 
An  innocent  defirel  would  fulfil  : 
With  Guyomar  I  one  Chaft  Kifs  would  leave. 
The  firft  and  laft  he  ever  can  receive. 

Odm.  Have  what  you  ask :  that  Minute  you  agree 
To  my  defires,  your  Husband  ftiall  be  free. 

\!ihij  unbind  her^  Jhe  goes  to  her  Husband. 
-  Onyx 
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Guy,  No,  Alibech^  we  never  tnuft  embrace :  ^Ue  turnt 
Tour  gyilty  kindncls  why  do  you  mif-place  ?  /frof»  hen 

'Tis  ineant  to  him^  he  is  your  private  Choice : 
I  was  made  yours  but  by  the  publick  Voice. 
And  now  you  leave  me  with  a  poor  pretence. 
That  your  ill  Aft  is  for  my  life's  defence. 

Alib.  Since  there  remains  no  other  means  to  try^ 
^  Think  I  am  falfe  5  T cannot  (ee  you  dye. 

G/ys  To  give  for  me  both  Life  and  Honour  too 
Is  more,  perhaps,  then  I  could  give  for  you. 
You  have  done  much  to  cure  my  Jealoufie, 
1But  cannot  perfcft  it  unlcfs  both  Dye  : 
For  fince  both  cannot  Live,  who  ftays  behind 
Muft  think  the  other  fearful,  or  unkind. 

Ahb.  I  never  could  propofe  that  Death  you  chufe  5 
But  am  like  you,  too  jealous  to  refufe.  [E^bracifjg  him* 

Together  dying,  we  together  fhow 
That  both  did  pay  that  Faith  that  both  did  owe. 

Qdm,  It  then  remains  I  aft  my  own  dcfign  : 
Hsve  you  your  wills,  but  I  will  firft  have  mine. 

Affifl:  raeSouldiers.  • 

[7  hejgo  to  hind  her ^  Jhe  cries  out.  Enter  Vafquez^ 
tvpo  Spaniards. 

Vafq,  Hold,  odmar^  hold,  I  come  in  happy  time 
To  hinder  my  Misfortune,  and  your  Crime. 

Odm.  You  ill  return  the  kinJnefs  I  have  fliown. 

Vajq,  /;?^7j;/,I  fay  defif>4 

0dm,-'  Sfatiiard^  be  gone. 

VaCc^.  This  Lady  I  did  for  my  felf  defign  : 
Dare  you  attempt  her  Honour  who  is  mine  ?  • 

Odm.  Your  e  much  miftaken  ^  this  is  (he  whom  \ 
Did  with  my  Father's  lofs,  and  Countries  buy : 
She  whom  your  promife  did  to  me  convey, 
When  all  things  elfe  were  made  your  common  prey> 

Va^ci^  That  promife  made  excepted  one  for  me  5 
One  whom  I  ftiil  refcrv'd,  and  this'is  fhe.- 

Qdm^  This  is  not  (he,  you  cannot  b«ib  bafe. 
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yafq.  I  Love  too  deeply  to  miftake  the  Face  ** 
T^he  Yanquifti'd  mufl:  receive  the  Viftors  Laws. 

Odm.  If  I  am  Vanqui(h*d  I  my  felf  am  Caufe* 

Fifq.  Then  thank  your  felf  for  what  you  undergo* 

Odw.  Thus  Lawlels  Might  does  Juftice  overthrow. ' 

Vajq,  Tray tor^j like  you,  (hould. never  Juftice  name. 

od^.  You  owe  your  Triumphs  to  that  Tray  tors  fhame, 
;  But  to  your  General  Fie  my  right  refer. 

Vajq,  He  never  will  protefta  Ravifher  : 
His  Generous  Heart  will  foon  decide  our  ftrife  5 
He  to  your  Brother  will  reftore  his  Wife. 
It  refts  we  two  our  claim  in  Combat  try. 
And  that  with  this  fair  prizCj  the  Vi&or  ilye. 

Odf/^.  Make  hafte, 
I  cannot  fufFer-io  be  long  perplcxt : 
Coxiqueft  is^my  firft  wifli,  and  Death  m^  next. 

[Thej/  Fight ^  ^Ae  Spaniards  and  IndiansT/^Af.^ 

Alib.  The  godstthe  Wicked  by  themfelves  o*rethrow  : 
All  Fight  againft  us  oowand  for  us  too  /  [Vnhinds  her  Husband. 
[The  two  Sf2Lmzxds  and  three  Indians  kjll  each  other ^  VafqucT^ 
kills  Odmarj  Guyomar  runs  to  his  Brothers  Sword. 

Vafq.  Now  you  are  mine.  5  my  greateft  Foe  is  flain.[,Tij>  Alibech. 

Cu^.  A  greater  ftill  to  Vanquifti  does  remain. 
Another  yet  / 
The  Wounds  I  make  but  fow  new  Enemies  .• 
Which  from  their  Bloody  like  Earth-born-brethren  rife. 

Cu^.  Spaniard  take  br C2ith  :  fome  rcfpit  Tie  afford. 
My  Caufc  is  more  advantage  then  your  Sword. 

Vafq.  Thou  art  fo  brave  could  it  with  Honour  be, 

rd  feek  thy  Frieodftiip,  more  then  Victory. 

Oujf.  Friendfljip  with  iiim  whofe  hand  did  Odmar  kill ! 
Bafe  as  he  was,  he  was  my  Brother  ftill  .* 
And  fince  hisBlood  has  wafli'd  away  his  guilt. 
Nature  asks  thine  for  that  which  thou  haft  fpilt. 

{ihey  Fight  a  little  and  breathy  Alibech        up  a 
Sword  and  comes  on. 

Alib.  My  weaknefs  may  help  fometbing  in  the  ftrifc. 
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Guy:  Kill  not  my  Honour  to  prcfcrvc  «y  Life      [SUjing  hiK 
Rather  then  by  tby  aid  Tie  Conqueft  gain, 
Withoutdefcncel  poorly  will  be  flain.  ' 

l^Shegoes  bacl^^ihey  Fight  dgdin^  VsiCqaQzfai^ 

Ouy.  How ^SpafiUrd^  beg  thy  Life  and  thou  (halt  live. 

Fajq,  I  fcorn  to  ask  thee  what  thou  canft  not  give  : 
My  breath  goes  out,  and  I  am  now  no  more  5 
Yet  her  I  Lov'd^  in  Death  I  will  adore.  [^Djfts^ 

Guy.  Come,  Alibech^  let  us  from  hence  remove: 
This  is  a  night  of  Horror,  not  of  Love* 
From  every  part  I  hear  a  dreadful  noyfe  : 
The  Vanqui(h*d  Crying  and  the  Viftor's  Joys, 
rie  to  my  Father's  aid  and  Countries  flye  5  j 
And  fuecour  both,  or  in  their  Ruine  Dye.  I^Excun^^ 

SCENE  I  L  ATrifon. 

Montezuma,  Indian  High  Pneft  boundy  Pizarto^  Spaniards  mtA 
Swords  dravpn^  n  Chriftian  Pried. 

Viz.  Thou  haft  not  yet  difcover'd  all  thy  ftorc.- 

Mont.  I  neither  can  nor  will  difcover  more 
The  gods  will  Punifti  you,  if  they  be  Juft  3 
The  gods  will  Plague  your  Sacrilegious  Luft. 

Chr.  Prieft.  Mark  how  this  impious  Heathen  juftifies 
His  own  falfe  gods,  and  our  true  God  denies ; 
How  wickedly  he  has  refus'd  his  wealth. 
And  hid  his  Gold,  from  Chriftian  hands,  by  ftealth  : 
Down  with  him.  Kill  him,  merit  Heaven  thereby. 

Ind.  High  Pr.  Can  Heaven  be  Author  of  fuch  Cruelty  ? 

Piz.  Since  neither  threats  nor  kindnefs  will  prevail^ 
We  muft  by  other  means  your  minds  aflail  5 
Faften  the  Engines  3  ftretch  *um  at  their  length. 
And  pull  the  ftreightned  Cords  with  all  your  ftrength. 

[Theyfafien  thm  to  the  raek.^  and  then  full  the/ff^^ 

iiionU  The  gods,  who  made  me  once  a  King,  (ball  know 
I  ftill  am  worthy  to  continue  fo : 

I  Though 
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'ffi'^Bgh  now  the  fubjeft  of yotit  Tytahnyj  ' 

rie  Plague  you  worfe  then  you  can  punish  titfc  '^^^^  ^■ 

Kiiow  I  have  Gold,  which  you  fhall  never  find, 

No  Pains,  no  Tortures  (hall  unlock  my  MincL 

Ckr.  Pr.  Pull  hafrder  yet  5  he  does  not  feel  the  rack. 

JUont,  Pulltilhny  Veins  break,  and  my  Sinews  crack. 

jW.  High  ?r.  When  will  you  end  )'our  Barb  rous  Cruelty? 
I  beg  ncft  to  efcape,  I  beg  to  Dye, 

Mont.  Shame  on  thy  Prieft-hood  that  fuch  pray'rs  can  briflg :  . 
Isitnot  bravetofuffer  wi^h  thy  King? 
When  Monarchs  fuffer,  gods  themfelves  bear  part  5 
Then  well  may'ft  thou,  who  but  myVaffalart : 
I  charge  thee  dare  not  groan,  nor  (hew  one  fign. 
Thou  at  thy  Torments  doeft  the  leaft  repine. 

IrtdoHigh.T.Xou  took  an  Oath  when  you  reeeiv'd  your  CrowD^ 
The  Heavens  (hould  pour  theirufual  Bleffings  down  5 
The  Sun  ftiould  (hineg  the  Earth  h's  fruits  produce^ 
And  nought  be  wanting  toyour  Subjefrs  ufe: 
Yet  we  with  Famine  were  oppreft,  and  now 
Muft  to  the  yoke  of  Cruel  Mafters  bow. 

Mont,  If  thofe  above,  who  made  the  World,  could  be 
Forgetful  of  it^  why  then  blam'ft  thou  me i*. 

Chr.Pr.  ThofePainSjO  Prince,  thou  fufferen: now  are  light  : 
G^mparM  to  thofe,  which  when  thy  Soul  takes  flight. 
Immortal,  endlefs,  thou  muft  then  endure  : 
Which  Death  begins,  and  Time  can  never  cure. 

Ilvni.  Thou  art  deceived  :  for  whenfoe  re  I  Dye^ 
The  Sun  my  Father  bears  my  Soul  on  high  :  .  . 
Hie  lets  me  down  a  Beam,  and  mbuntednhere,  . 
He  draws  it  back,  and  pulls  me  through  the  Air  ; 
I  in  the  Eaftern  partSj  and  rifing  Sky, 
You  in  Heaven*s  dowrifiTlj  amd  the "  Weftmuft  lye. 

Cbr.  Pr.  Fond  man,  by  HeathJ^n'  f'gr  orance  mifled^r^  oiU  .  ; 
Thy  Soul  deftroying  when  thy  Body's  Dead  :.  \  '  *  [lui  br  . 

Change  yet  thy  Faith,  and  buy  Eternal  reft. 

Jnd.  Hi^h  Pr.  iDyc  in  your  own  ;  for  our  Belief  is  beft.  . 

MonK  Inftekinghappintfsyoubothraigree^oj /fli. 
Bfit  -inthe  fearch,  the  p^ths  fp  different  be^ 

That 
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That  all  Religions  with  each  other  Fight, 
While  only  one  can  lead  us  in  the  Right. 
But  till  that  one  hath  fome  more  certain  mark^ 
Poor  humane  kind  muft  wander  in  the  dark  5 
And  fufFer  pains,  eternally  below. 
For  that,  which  here,  we  canaot  come  to  know. 

€hr.  Pr.  That  which  we  worlhip,  and  which  you  believe, 
From  Natures  common  hand  we  both  receive: 
All  under  various  names.  Adore  and  Love 
One  power  Immenfe,  which  ever  rules  above. 
Vice  to  abhor,  and  Virtue  to  purfue. 
Is  both  believ'd  and  taught  by  us  and  you*' 
But  here  our  Worfliip  takes  another  way. 

M&nt.  Where  both  agree  'tis  there  moft  (afe  to  flay  : 
For  what's  more  vain  then  Publick  Light  to  fliun^ 
And  ftt  up  Tapers  while  we  fee  the  Sun  ? 

Chr.Fr.  Though  Nature  teaches  whom  we  fliould  Adore, 
By  Heavenly  Beams  we  ftill  difcover  more. 

Mont.  Or  this  muft  be  enough,  or  to  Mankind 
One  equal  way  to  Blifs  is  not  defign'd. 
For  though  fome  more  may  know,  and  fome  know  lefs^ 
Yet  all  muft  know  enough  for  happinefi. 

Chr.  Pr.  If  in  this  middle  way  you  ftill  pretend 
To  ftay,  your  Journey  never  will  have  end. 

Mont.  Howe*re,  'twa^s  better  in  the  midft  to  ftay. 
Then  wander  farther  in  uncertain  way.  . 

ChrPr.  But  we  by  Martyrdom  our  Faith  avow. 

Mont.  You  do  no  more  then  I  for  ours  do  now* 

To  prove  Religion  true  

If  either  Wit  or  Suff  rings  would  fuffice, 
All  Faiths  afford  the  Conftant  and  the  Wife  • 
And  yet  ev*n  they,  by  Education  fway'd. 
In  Age  defend  what  Infancy  obeyed. 

Chr.  Pr..  Since  Age  by  erring  Child-hood  is  mifled. 
Refer  your  felf  to  our  Un-er ring  Head. 

Mont.  Man  and  not  erre !  what  reafon  can  you  give  ^ 

Chr^  Pr*  Renounce  that  carnal  reafon^  and  believe. 

I  ^  Mont. 


Mont.  The  Light  of  Nature  fliould  I  thus  betray, 
Twere  to  wink  hard  that  I  might  fee  the  day. 
r    Chr.  Fr.  Condemn  not  yet  the  way  you  do  not  know  5 
riemake  your  reafon  Judge  what  way  to  go. 

Alont.  'Tis  much  too  late  for  me  new  ways  to  take. 
Who  have  but  one  ftiort  ftep  of  life  to  make. 

Piz.  laereafe  their  PainSj  the  Cords  arc  yet  too  flack; 

Chr.  Pr..  I  muft  by  force,  convert  him  on  the  Rack. 

I»d,  High  Pr.  I  faint  away,  and  find  I  can  no  more : 
Give  lea ve,  O  King,  I  may  reveal  thy  ftorej 
And  free  my  felf  from  pains  I  cannot  bear. 

Mont.  Think'ft  thou  I  lye  on  Beds  of  Rofes  here. 
Or  in  a  Wanton  Bathftrctch*d  at  my  eafe  ? 
V  Dye^  Slave,  and  with  thee,  dye  fuch  thoughts  as  thcfe. 

[^High  Prieft  turns  afide  and  djtt^ . 
Enter  Cortez  attended  by  Spaniards,  Aej^e^i^/  cntring. 

Cert.  On  paki  of  death  kill  noue  but  thofe  that  fight  j 
I  much  repent  me  of  thisbloody  night  r 
Slaughter  grows  murder  when  it  goes  too  far. 
And  makes  a  Maflacre  what  was  a  War : 
Sheath  all  y  oor  weapons  and  in  fileiKe  move, 
'Tis  facredhere  to  Beauty  and  to  Love. 

Ha-   [^ee/ Montezuma. , 

Cort.  What  difmal  fight  is  this,  which  takes  from  me 
All  the  delight  that  waits  on  Vidory ! 

[^Runs  to  take  him  off  the  Ra^k, 
Make  hafte :  how  now.  Religion  do  you  Frowi>.<? 
Hafte  holy  Avarice,  and  help  him  down. 

Ah  Father,  Father,  what  do  I  endure  [Embracing  Montezumav 
To  fee  thefe  Wounds  my  pity  cannot  Cure  ! 

Mont,  Am  1  fo  low  that  you  fhouW  pity  bring,  ^ 
And  give  an  Infants  Comfort  to  a  King  ? 
Ask  tnefe  if  I  have  once  unmanly  groan'd  5 
Or  ought  have  done  deferving  to  be  moan*d. 

Cort.  Did  I  not  charge  thou  fhould'ft  not  ftir  from  hence  .<?  [to 
But  Martial  Law  (hall  punifti  thy  offence.  Pizarro. 
And  you,  [j'otbtCht.Trhfi. 

Who 
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Who  fa  wcily^  teach  Monarchs  to  obey  ^ 
And  the  wide  World  in  narrow  Cloyfters  fway  5 
Set  up  by  Kings  as  humble  aids  of  powefj 
You  that  which  bred  youj  Viper-like  devour^ 
You  Enemies  of  Crowns. 

Ckr.  Fr;  Come^  let's  away. 

We  but  provoke  his  fury  by  our  ftay. 

C0rt.  If  this^o  free,farewel  that  difcipline 
Which  did  in  Spanifli  Camps  feverelyflaine : 
Accurfed  Gold,  'tis  thou  haft  caus'd  thefe  crimes. 
Thou  turn'ft  our  Steelagainft  thy  Parent  Climes ! 
And  into  Spain  wilt  fatally^  be  brought. 
Since  with  the  price  of  Blood  thou  here  art  bought. 


[^ExcHfft  Prieft  and  Pizarro<» 
[Cortez  Montezuma  weepr. 


Coti.  Can  you  forget  thofe  Crimes  they  did  commit  i 
JUcnt.  rifi  do  what  for  my  dignity  it  fit : 
Rifcj  Sir,  I'm  fatisfi*d  the  fault  was  theirs  : 
Trail  me  you  make  me  weep  to  fee  your  Tears :  - 
Mufti  chear you? 
Cort.  Ah  Heavens ! 

Mont.  •  You're  much  to  blame  y 

Your  grief  is  cruel,  for  it  Ihews  my  fliame, 
Dbesmy  loft  Crown  to  my  remembrance  bring 
But  weep  notj  you  and  Tie  be  ftill  a  King. 
Toahave  forgot  that  1  your  Death  dcfign*d, 
To  fatisfie  the  Proud  Almerias  mind  ; 
You,  who  prefer v'd  my  Life^  I  doomed  to  Dye. 

Cvrt.  Your  Love  did  that,  and  not  your  Crueltyi . 


Span.  Prince  Guyomar  the  Combat  ftill  maintains^  • 
Gur  Men  retf  eat,  and  he  their  ground  regains : 
But  once  incourag*d  by  our  Generals  fight. 
We  boldly  ftiould  renew  the  doubtful  Fight. 

Cort.  Remove  not  hence,  you  (hall  not  long  attend :  fTt?  Mdn- 


Enter  a  Spaniard. 


[^Exit  Cottez,  d"^. . 


But 
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But  T,  by  living,  poorly  take  the  way 
To  injure  Goodnefs,  wfeichi  cannot  pay. 

Enter  Alnieria. 
Al^,  Ruine  and  Death  run  Arm'd  through  every  Street  5 

/  nd  yet  that  Fate  I  feek  I  cannot  meet : 
What  guards  Misfortunes  are  / 
Such  is  th'infeftious  ftrength  of  Mifery, 
Death  that  ftrikes  all,  yet  feems  afraid  of  me. 

Mont.  Algeria's  here    oh  turn  away  your  Face  / 
Muft  you  be  vvitnefs  too  of  my  difgrace  ? 

yilm.  I  am  not  that  Algeria  whom  you  knew. 
But  want  that  pity  I  deny  d  to  you  .- 
Your  Conquerour,alas,  has  Vanquith  *:»e  j 
ButherefufeshisownViftory :  ,c 
While  all  are  Captives,  in  your  Conquer'd  State, 
I  find  a  wretched  freedom  in  his  hate.  .j  »u„.i„n.> 

MoKt.  Could'ft  thou  thy  Love  on  one  that  fcorn  d  thee  loie  i 
He  faw  not  jvith  my  Eyes  who  could  refufe  : 
Him  that  could  prove  fo  much  unkind  to  thee, 
I  ne're  will  fuffer  to  be  kind  to  me. 

Aim,  I  am  content  in  Death  to  fhare  your  Fate  j 
And  dye  for  him  I  love  with  him  I  hate. 

M.  What  (hall  I  do  in  this  perplexing  ftreight 
My  tottur'd  Limbs  refufe  to  bear  my  weight :    (.Endeavouring  t, 
T  cannot  go  to  Death  to  fet  me  free  2walk.and  n,t  be- 

Death  muft  be  kind,  and  come  himfelf  to  me.    Ong  'ibk. 

Mm.  I've  thought  upon't :  I  have  Affairs  below,  [Aim  .tnufng. 
Which  I  muft  needs  difpatch  before  I  go  .- 
Sir,  I  ha ve  found  a  place,  where  you  may  be,        IXo  htm. 
(Though  not  prefetv'd)  yet  like  a  Ring  dye  free  : 
The  General  left  your  Daughter  in  the  1  ower. 
We  may  a  while  refift  the  Spaniards  power. 

If  Guyomar  prevail,  

Mont.  Haftethen,andcall5 

She'l  hear  your  Voice,  and  anfwer  from  the  Wall. 

Aim.  My  voice  (he  knows  and  fears,  but  ufe  your  own. 
And  to  gain  entrance,  feigu  you  are  alone,  j^AlmeriaJ^efx  behm 

Mont.  Cj.daria ! 
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AlfH.      •  »  wLowdcn 

Mont.  —  Daughter  / 

Aim.  — Lowder  yet. 

Mont.  Thou  canft  notj  fure,  thy  Father's  voice  forget. 

[He  knockj  at  the  door^  at  lajl  CydarU  hol^ 
overtheXoty. 

Cjd.  Since  my  Love  went,  I  have  been  frighted  fo^ 
With  Difmal  Groans,  and  Noyfes  from  below : 
I  durft  not  fend  my  Eyes  abroad,  for  fear 
Of  feeing  dangers,  which  I  yet  but  hear* 

Afont,  Cydaria! 

Cyd,  Sure  'tis  my  Father  calls. 

Mont.\  Dear  Child  make  hafteg 

All  hope  of  fuccour,  but  from  thee  is  paft : 
As  On  the  fand  the  frighted  Traveller 
Sees  the  high  Sea  come  rolling  from  a  far. 
The  Land  grow  (hort^  he  mends  his  weary  pace,^ 
While  Death  behind  him  covers  all  the  place : 
^'o  I  by  fwift  mis-fortunes  am  purdi'd. 
Which  on  each  other,  are  like  Waves  renew'di 

Cyd,  Are  you  alone? 

Montr-  I  am. 

Cyd.  i'leftrait  defcend  5 

Heaven  did  you  here  for  both  our  fafetiesfend. 

{^Cydaria  descends  and  o^ens  the  doQY\  Aimerla 
'  tfffhes  hetrpixtvpithMouxe2um3^  - 
Cyd.  Almeria\\QX^\  then  I  am  loft  again.  [_Bvihthrufi. 
Aim.  Yield  to  my  ftrenglh,  you  ftruggla  but  in  vain  ; 
'Make  hafte  and  fliut,  our  Enemies  appear. 

[_Cortez  and  Spaniards  /tppear'atihe  other  wa, 
Cyd,  Then  do  you  enter,  and  let  irte  ftay  here. 

Sfiiv'L  iry  [[Asjh^fieaks^  h\m^nz;over;poW^^ 
-      '        ihrujis  her^fn^  atiH  jImiL  '' 
Cyd.  OhHeavens/ '^'^  ;,,.-•/.•".      -  'rf- 

Cort.  Sur^  I  iboth  heard  her  voice  and  fa w  her  face^ 
She's  like  a  Vifion^  vanifb*d  from  the  place : 
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Too  late  I  find  my  abfencc  was  too  long  v  > 
My  hopes  grow  ficklyj  and  tny  fears  grow  ftrocg. 

[He  kfiockf  a  UtUt^  rAe«  Montezuma,  Gydaria, 
Almeria  appear  abovt. 
Aim.  Look  upj  look  up,  and  fet  if  you  can  know 
Thofc  whom,  in  vain,  you  think  to  find  below. 

Cjd.  Look  up  2X\AktCydariAS  loft  eftate. 

McKt^  Andcaft  one  look  on  Montezuma  s  Fate. 

Cort.  Speak  not  fuch  difmal  words  as  wound  my  Ear  : 
Nor  name  Death  to  me  when  Cjdaria's  there. 
Defpair  not.  Sir,  who  knows  but  Conquering  ^^47>f 
May  part  of  what  you  loft  reftorc  again  / 

Mcftt.  No,  Spa  friar  d^  know,  he  who  to  Empire  bom^ 
;Lives  to  be  lefs,  dcfervcs  the  Vidtors  fcorn  : 
Kings  and  their  Crowns  have  but  one  Deftiny 
Power  is  their  Lifej  when  that  expires  they  dye. 

Cjd.  What  Dreadful  Words  arethefe  ! 

Mont.  ^Name  Life  no  more  3 

*Tis  now  a  Torture  worfe  then  all  I  bore : 
rJe  not  be  brib'd  to  fuffer  Lifejbut  dye 
In  fpight  of  your  miftaken  Clemency. 
I  was  your  Slave,  and  I  was  us'd  like  one^ 
The  Shame  continues  when  the  Pain  is  gone  : 

But  Fm  a  King  while  this  is  in  my  Hand,  [Hu  Sword. 

He  wants  no  Subjeds  who  can  Death  Command : 

You  (hould  have  ty'd  him  up,  t'have  Conquer 'd  n>e. 

But  he's  ftill  mine,  and  thus  he  fcts  me  free.         [^Stabs  kimfelf. 

CjJ.  Oh  my  dear  Father  ! 

Cort, — ^Hafte,  break  ope  the  door. 

[The  Sonldiers  bredKopen  thefirfi  door^  andgoin. 
Wc  fhall  have  time  enough  to  take  our  way, 
'Ere  any  can  our  Fatal  Journey  ftay. 

Mont.  Already  mine  ispaft :  O  powers  divino 
Take  my  laft  thanks  3  no  longer  I  repine : 
Lmight  haveliv'd  my  own  mifhaps  toMoUm, 
While  fome  would  Pity  me,  but  more  would  Scoinl 
For  Pity  only  on  frefh  Objeits  ftays :  ; . ^ ;  , r 
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But  with  the  tedious  fight  of  Woes  decays. 

Still  lefs  and  lefs  my  boy  ling  Spirits  flow  $ 

And  I  grow  ftiff  as  cooling  Mettals  do  .• 

Farewel  Alweria.   [^/^/* 

Cyd.'-  He's  gon^  he*9  gone. 

And  leaves  poor  me  defencelefs  here  alone. 

Al»i.  Youthallnct  longbelb  :  prepare  to  Dye, 
That  you  may  bear  your  Father  Company. 

Cjid.  Oh  name  not  Death  to  me  ^  you  fright  me  fo, 
That  with  the  Fear  I  (hall  prevent  the  blow  : 
I  know  your  Mercy's  more,  then  to  deftroy 
A  thing  fb  young,  fo  Innocent,  as  L 

Cm.  Whence  can  proceed  thy  cruel  thirft  of  Blood, 
Ah  Barb*rous  Woman  ?  Woman  /  that's  too  good. 
Too  mild  for  thee :  there's  pity  in  that  name. 
But  thou  haft  loft  thy  pity,  with  thy  (hame. 

Aim.  Your  cruel  woras  have  picrc'd  me  to  the  Heart  5 
But  on  my  Rival,  !!«  revenge  my  fmart. 

Cm.  Oh  ftay  your  hand  !  and  to  redeem  my  fault, 
I'le  fpeak  the  kindeft  words—— 

That  Tongue  e're  utter'd,  or  that  Heart  e  re  tllbught,  ' 
Dear  Lovely  Sweet  

Aim.  Thefc  words  offend  me  more. 
You  aft  your  kindnefs  on  Cj/darU^s  fcore. 

Cjd.  For  his  dear  fake  let  me  my  Life  receive. 

Aim.  Fool,  for  bis  fake  alone  you  muft  not  Live  : 
Revenge  is  now  my  Joy ,  he's  not  for  me. 
And      make  fare  he  ne're  ftiall  be  for  thee. 

Cyd.  But  what's  my  Crime  ? 

Alm^  '  Tis  Loving  where  I  Love. 

Cyd.  Your  own  example  does  my  aft  approve. 

Aim.  'Tis  fuch  a  Fault  I  never  can  forgive. 

Cyd,  How  can  I  mend,  unlefs  you  let  me  live  ? 
I  yet  am  Tender,  Young,  and  Vull  of  Fear  , 
And  dare  not  Dye,  but  fain  would  tarry  here. 

Cert.  If  Blood  you  feek,  I  will  my  own  refign  : 
O  fpare  her  Life,  and  in  f  xchangCjtake  mine. 

Aim.  The  Love  you  (hew  but  haftesher  Death  the  more; 

K  Cort. 


Cort.  rie  run^  aod  help  to  force  the  inner  door, 

going  in  bajic. 

Al/^,  StOLj^Spaniard^  ftay,  depart  not  from  my  Eyes  : 
That  moment  that  I  lofe  your  fi^ht,  (he  dyes. 
To  look  on  you  Tie  grant  a  (hort  Reprieve. 

Cort.  O  make  your  gift  more  full,  and  let  her  Live  : 
I  dare  not  go  5  and  yet  how  dare  I  ftay  / 
Her  I  would  ftve^  I  murder  cither  way. 

Cyd.  Can  you  be  fo  hard-hearted,  to  deftroy 
My  ripening  hopes,  that  are  fo  near  to  joy  ? 
I  juft  approach  to  all  I  would  poffefs : 
Death  only  ftands  'twixt  me  and  happinefs. 

Aim,  Your  Father,  with  his  Life,  has  loft  his  Throne  : 
Your  Countries  Freedom  and  Renown  is  gode. 
Honour  requires  your  Death  :  you  muftobey. 

Cyd^  Do  you  dye  firft  5  and  fhew  me  then  the  way; 

Aim.  Should  you  not  follow,nay  Revenge  were  loft. 

Cyd.  Then  rife  again,  and  Fright  me  witn  your  Ghoft* 

Atm.  I  will  not  truft  to  that,  fince  Death  I  chufe, 
rie  not  leave  you  that  Life  which  I  refufe : 
If  Death's  a  pain  'twill  not  be  fefs  t©  me  5 
And  if 'tis  nothing,  'tis  no  more  to  thee. 
But  hark  /  the  noyfe  increafo  from  behind. 
They're  near,  and  may  prevent  what  I  defign'd  ; 
Take,  there's  a  Rival's  gift. — —  [Stabs  her. 

Cort.  Perdition  feize  thee  for  fo  Black  a  Deed. 

Aim.  Blame  not  an  Aft  that  did  from  Love  proceed :    Ji;  iti. 
rie  thus  Revenge  thee  with  this  Fatal  blow  ^        [stabs  k&Jetf. 
Stand  fair,  and  let  my  Heart-blood  on  the  flow. 

Cyd.  Stay  Life,  and  keep  me  in  the  chearful  Light  5 
Death  is  too  Black,  and  dwells  in  too  much  Night. 
Thou  leav'ft  me.  Life,  but  Love  fupplies  thy  part  5 
And  keeps  me  warm  by  Kngring  in  my  Heart; 
Yet  dying  for  him,  I  thy  claim  remove  5 
How  dear  it  cofts  to  Conquer  in  my  Love  / 
Now  ftrike :  that  thought  I  hope,  will  arm  my  Breaft, 

Aim.  Ahj  with  what  differing  paffions  am  I  preft  / 

€yd. 
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€yd.  Death,  when  far  ofF,  did  terrible  appear , 
But  looks  lefs  dreadful  as  he  comes  more  near. 

Aim.  O  Rival,  I  have  loft  the  power  to  kill  5 
Strength  has  forfook  my  Arm,  and  Rage  my  will  ; 
Imuft  furmount  that  Love  which  thou  haft  (hown  : 
Dying  for  him  is  due  to  me  alone. 
Thy  weaknefs  ftiall  not  boaft  the  Viftory, 
Now  thou  (halt  live,  and  dead  Tie  Conquer  thee  : 
Souldicrs  alEft  me  down* 

[^Exeunt/rtf«i  aboTte  led  by  Souldiers,  and  enter 
both  led  by  Cortez. 

€0Tt.  Is  there  no  danger  then  ?.  \i:o  Cydaria* 

€yd.—^ — You  need  not  fear 
My  Wound,  I  cannot  dye  when  you  are  near. 

Corf.  You  for  my  fake,  Life  to  Cydaria  give :  [To  Almeria. 
And  I  could  dye  for  you,  if  you  might  Live. 

Alm^  Enough,  I  dye  content,  now  you  are  kind , 
Kiird  in  my  Limbs,  reviving  ia  my  Mind  : 
Gome  ncar^  €ydaria^  and  forgive  my  Crime. 

[Cydaria  ftarts  back. 

You  need  not  fear  my  rage  a  fecond  time  : 

r le  bathe  your  Wounds  in  Tears  for  my  Offence : 

That  Hand  which  made  it  makes  this  Recompence. 

[Ready  to  join  their  hands. 
I  would  have  joyn'd  you,  but  my  Heart*s  too  high : 
You  will,  too  foon,  poffefs  him  when  I  dye. 

CorU  She  Faints,  O  foftly  fet  her  down. 

Aim.-  — 'Tispaft! 

In  thy  Lov'dBofom  let  me  breathe  my  laft. 
Herein  this  one(hort  Moment  that  I  Live, 
I  have  what  e*re  the  longeft  Life  could  give.^   [pyes. 

Cort.  Farewel,  thou  Generous  Maid  ev*nVidory 
Glad  as  it  is,  muft  lend  fome  Tears  to  thee 

Many  I  dare  not  (bed,  left  you  believe   [To  Cydaria. 

I  Joy  in  you  lefs  then  for  her  I  Grieve. 

Cyd,  But  are  you  fure  flie*s  dead  ? 
I  muft  embrace  you  faft,  before  I  know 
Whether  my  Life  be  yet  fecure  or  no  : 

K  2  Some 
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Some  other  hour  I  will  to  Tears  allow  5 
But  having  you.  can  (hew  no  forrow  now. 

Enter  Guyomar  and  Alibech  bound  with  Souldiers. 
Cort.  Prince  Guyomar  in  bonds  /  O  Friendflbip's  (hame ! 
It  makes  me  blufh  to  owne  a  Viftors  name. 

[Vnhinds  him^  Cydaria,  Alibech. 
Cyd.  See^  Alihcch^  Alnttria  lyes  there : 
But  do  not  think  'twas  I  that  Murdered  her. 

[Alibech  kneels  and  KiJJes  her  Dead '  Sifier 
Tort.  Livfj  and  .enjoy  more  then  your  Conquerour  J  To  Guy- 
Take  all  my  LovCj  and  (hare  in  ill  my  power.  comar. 

Ghj.  Think  me  not  proudly  rude,  if  I  fgrfeke 
Thofe  Gifts  I  cannot  with  my  Honour  take : 
I  for  my  Country  Fought^  and  would  again, 
Had  I  yet  left  a  Country  to  maintain  : 
But  fince  the  Gods  decreed  it  otherwife, 
I  never  will  on  its  dear  Ruines  rife. 

Ahb.  Of  all  your  Gbodnefs  leaves  to  our  difpofe. 
Our  Liberty's  the  only  gift  wechufe  : 
Abfeoce  alone  can  make  our  Sorrows  lefs , 
And  not  to  fee  what  we  can  nc're  redrefs. 

Guy.  Northwards  beyond  the  Mountaias  we  will  go  ^ 
Where  RDcks  lye  cover'd  with  Eternal  Snow  3 
Thin  Herbage  in  the  Plains,  and  Fruitlefs  Fields, 
The  Sand  no  Gold^  the  Mine  no  Silver  yields 
There  Love  and  Freedom  we  Irn  Peace  enjoy  ^ 
No  Spaniards  will  that  Colony  deftroy. 
We  to  ourfelves  will  all  our  wilhes  grant  3 
And  nothing  coveting,  can  nothing  want. 

Cort.  Firft  your  Great  Father's  Funeral  Pomp  provide  : 
Thatdone^  in  Peace  your  Generous  Exiles  guide. 
While  I  loud  thanks  pay  to  the  powers  above, 
Ttus  doubly  Bleft,  with  Conqueft,  and  with  Love.  [Exeunt. 


1  u^i  s. 


EPILOGUE 


BY  A 


Mercury. 


TO  all  and  [ingnlarinthis  full  meetings 
Ladies  and  GaUants^  Vho^hws  fends  me  greeting. 
Jo  all  his  Sons  by  what  e're  Title  known ^ 
Whether  of  Conrt^  of  Coffec-hoafe^or  Torvn'^ 
Fro  mhismoji  mighty  Sons^  who fe  con  ft  dencc 
Is  placd  in  lofty  fonnd^  and  humble  fence ^ 
E'v'n  to  his  little  Infants  of  the  Time 
That  Write  new  Songs ^  andtrujl  in  Tnne  and  Rhyme. 
Be"t  k?ownthat?h(£hus  ( being  daily  grie^'d 
To  f^e  good  Flays  condemn*dy  andbad  receiv'd^) 
Ordains  your  judgement  upon  every  Canfe^ 
Henceforth  be  limited  by  whole fome  Laws. 
He  frft  things  fit  no  Sonnettier  ad^vance 
His  cenfnre^  farther  then  the  Song  or  Dance. 
Tonr  Wit  Btfrlefqne  may  one fiep  higher  climb ^ 
And  in  his  fphere  may  judge  all  Doggrel  Rhyme  : 
Allpro'vcs^  andmo<ves^  and  Loi/es^  and  Honours  too  : 
All  that  app^^rs  high  fence ^  a?2d  fcarce  is  low. 
As  for  the  Coffee-wits  he  fays  not  much^ 
Their  proper  bus'nef sis  to  Damn  the  Dutch  : 

^  Fot, 


FoY  the  great  Dons  of  Wit — - 
Phoebus^/e/ej  them  full  prwiledge  alone 
To  Damn  all  others^  and  cry  up  their  orvn. 
Laft^forthe  Ladies^  'tis  ApolIoV  a?///, 
They  jhouldhavepowr  to  fdve^  but  not  to  kjll : 
For  Lo^e  and  He  longfincehazfe  thought  it  fit  ^ 
Wit  li've  by  Beauty^  Beauty  raign  by  Wit. 
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PREFACE. 

IT  has  been  the  ordinary  pracflice  of  the 
French  Poets,  to  dedicate  their  Works  of 
this  nature  to  their  King,,  efpecially  when 
they  have  had  the  leaft  encouragement  to  it,  by 
his  approbation  of  them  on  the  Stage.But  1  con- 
fefs  1  want  the  confidence  to  follow  their  exanv 
ple,  though  perhaps  I  have  as  fpecious  preten- 
ces to  it  for  this  Piece,as  any  tkey  can  boaft  ofrifc 
having  been  own'd  in  fo  particular  a  manner  by 
His  Majefty,  that  he  has  grac'd  it  with  the  Title- 
of  His  Play,  and  thereby  refcued  it  from  the  fc^ 
verity  (that  I  may  not  fay  malice)  of  its  Ene- 
mies; But^hough  a  chara(5ler  fohigh  and  unde- 
ferv'd,  has  not  rais'd  in  me  the  prefumption  to 
offer  fuch  a  trifle  to  his  more ferious  view,  yeti 
will  ownthe  vanity  to  fay,  that  after  this  glory 
which  it  has  receiv'd  from  a  Soveraign  Prince, 
I. could  not  fend  it.  to  feek  proted:ion  fromany^- 
Subje(5t.  Be  this  Poem  then  facred  to  him  with- 
Qtit  the  tedious  form  of  a  Dedication,  and  with- 
out prefuming  to  interrupt  thofe  hours  which 
he  is  dailyvgiving  to  the  peace  and  fettlement  of 
his  people. 

A  2.-  For 


7he  ^Preface, 
For  what  elfe  concerns  this  Play,I  would  tell 
the  Reader  that  it  is  regular,  according  to  the 
ftrictcft  of  Dramatick  Laws,but  that  it  is  a  com- 
mendation which  many  of  our  Poets  now  dc- 
fpife,  and  a  beauty  which  pur  common  Audi- 
ences do  not  eafily  difcern.  Neither  indeed  do  I 
value  my  felf  upon  it,  becaufe  with  all  that  fym- 
metry  of  parts,  it  miy  want  an  air  and  fpirit 
(which  confifts  in  the  writing)  to  fet  it  off.  'Tis 
a  queftion  varioufly  difputed,  whether  an  Au- 
thor may  be  allowed  as  a  competent  judg  of  his 
own  works.  As  to  the  Fabrick  and  contrivance 
of  them  certainly  he  may,for  that  is  properly  the 
employment  of  the  judgment;  which,  as  a  Ma- 
fter-buildcr  may  determine,  and  that  without 
deeeption,whether  the  work  be  according  to  the 
exadtnefs  of  the  model  ;  flill  granting  him  to 
have  a  perfe<5t  Idea  of  that  pattern  by  which^lie 
works :  and  that  he  keeps  himfelf  always  con- 
ftant  to  the  difcourfe  of  his  judgment,  without 
admitting  felf-love,  which  is  the  falfe  furveigher 
of  his  Fancy ,to  intermeddle  in  it.  Thcfe  Quali- 
fications granted  (being  fuch  as  all  found  Poets 
are  prefuppofed  to  have  within  themj  l  think  all 
W riters,  of  what  kind  foever,  may  infallibly 


The  Tre face, 
judg  of  the  frame  and  contexture  of  their  Works. 
But  for  the  ornament  of  Writing,  which  is  great- 
cr,more  various  and  bizarre  in  Poefie  then  in  any- 
other  kind,  as  it  is  properly  the  Child  of  Pancy, 
fo  it  can  receive  no  meafure,  or  at  leaft  but  a  very 
imperfe(5t  one  of  its  own  excellencies  or  faillures 
from  the  judgment.  Self-love  (f  which  enters  but 
rarely  into  the  offices  of  the  judgment  J)  here  pre- 
dominates. And  Fancy  (if  1  may  fo  fpeak)  judg- 
ing of  it  felfjCan  be  no  more  certain  or  demonftra- 
tive  of  its  own  effedls,  then  two  crooked  lines  can 
bctheadaequacemeafureof  each  other. .  What  I 
havefaid  on  this  fubjedl,  may,  perhaps^  give  me 
fome  credit  with  my  Readers,  in  my  opinion  of 
this  Play^which  1  have  ever  valued  above  the  reft 
of  my  Follies  of  this  kind  :  yet  not  thereby  in  the 
leaft  difTenting  from  their  judgment  who  have 
concluded  the  writing  of  this  to  be  much  inferior 
to  my  Indian  Emperour.    But  the  Argument  of 
that  was  much  more  noble,not  having  the  allay  of 
Gomedy  to  deprefs  it ;  yet  if  this  be  more  perfect, 
either  in  its  kind,  or  in  the  general  notion  of  a 
Play,  'tis  as  much  as  I  defire  to  have  granted  for 
the  vindication  of  my  Opinion,and,what  as  near- 
ly touches  me,  the  fentence  of  a  Royal  Judg. 

a  Mafly 


The  Preface. 
Many  have  imagin'd  the  Characfler  of  ^^Voc/pj 
to  be  faulty^fome  for  not  difcovering  the  Queens 
love,  others  for  his  joining  m  her  reftraint.  But 
though  I  am  not  of  their  number, who  obftinate- 
ly  defend  what  they  have  once  faid,  I  may  with 
modefty  take  up  thofe  anfwers  which  have  been 
made  for  me  by  my  Friends ;  namely,that  Thilo- 
cles,  who  was  but  a  Gendeman  of  ordinary  birth, 
had  no  reafon  to  guefs  fo  foon  at  the  Queens  Paf- 
fion,  (he  being  a  perfon  fo  much  above  him,  and 
by  the  fuffrages  of  all  her  peoplc,already  deftin'd 
to  Lyjtmantes :  Befidcs,that  he  was  prepofTeffed, 
(as  the  Queen  fomewherc  hints  it  to  him_)  with 
another  inclination  which  rendred  himlefsclear- 
fighted  in  it,  fince  no  man,  at  the  fame  time,  can 
diftiniflly  view  two  different  obje(5ls.  And  if  this, 
with  any  (hew  of  reafon,may  be  defended,!  leave 
my  Mafters  the  Criticks  to  determine  whether  it 
be  not  much  more  conducing  to  the  beauty  of  my 
Plot,  that  Thilocles  fliould  be  long  kept  ignorant 
of  the  Queens  love,  then  that  with  one  leap  he 
fhould  have  entred  into  the  knowledg  of  it,  and 
thereby  freed  himfelf,  to  the  dilguft  of  the  Audi- 
ence, from  that  plcafing  Labyrinth  of  errors 
which  was  prepar'd  for  him.    As  for  that  other 

obje<5lion 


7he  T^reface. 

objcdion  of  his  joyning  iritlie  Queens  imprifon- 
meiifjit  is  indifputably  that  which  every  man,  if 
he  examines  himfelfjwould  have  do^neon  the  like 
occaGon,    If  they  anfwer  that  it  takes  from  the 
height  of  his  Characfter  to  do  it  j  I  wotild  enquire 
of  my  over- wife  Ccnfors,  who  told  them  I  in- 
tended him  a  perfed:  Characfter,  or  indeed  what 
necefsity  was  there  he  ftiould  be  fo,  the  variety  of 
Images,being  one  g^eat  beauty  of  a  Play  ?  it  was 
as  much  as  1  defign'd,  to  fhow  one  great  and  ab- 
folute  pattern  of  honour  in  my  Poem,  which  I 
did  in  the  Perfon  of  the  Queea :  All  the  defedls 
of  the  other  parts  being  fet  to  fhow,  the  more  to 
recommend  that  one  character  of  Vertue  to  the 
Audience.  But  neither  was  tlie  fault  of  ^hilocles 
fo  great,if  the  circumftances  beconfider'djwhich, 
as  moral  Philofophy  alTures  us,make  the  efTential 
d'fferences  of  good  and  iad  •  He  hirafeif  beft 
explaining  his  own  intentions  in  his  laft  Ad:, 
which  was  the  reftauration  of  his  Queen ;  and 
even  before  that,  in  the  honcfty  of  his  exprefsions 
when  he  was  unavoidably  led  by  the  impulfion 
of  his  love  to  do  it.  That  which  with  more  rca- 
fon  was  obje<5ted  as  an  indecorum,is  the  manage- 
ment of  the  laft  Scene  of  the  Play,  where  Celadon 

a  1  and 


T  he  ^refAce. 
and  Florimell  are  treating  too  lightly  of  their 
marriage  in  the  prefence  of.  the  Qucen^who^ike- 
wife  feems  to  ftand  idle  wliile  the  great  a(5tion  of 
the  Drama  is  ftill  depend ing.This  1  cannot  other- 
wife  defend,  then  by  telling  you  I  fo  defign'd  it 
on  purpofe  to  make  my  Play  go  off  more  fmart' 
ly  ;  that  Scene,  being  in  the  opinion  of  the  beft 
judges,  the  moft  divertifing  of  the  whole  Co- 
medy .  But  though  the  Artifice  fucceeded,  1  am 
willing  to  acknowledg  it  as  a  fault,fince  it  pleas'd 
His  Majefty,  the  beft  Judg,  to  think  it  fo.  I  have 
onely  to  add,  that  the  Play  is  founded  on  a  ftory 
in  the  Cjrui  which  he  calls  the  Queen  of  Co^ 
r  'mth ;  in  whofe  Chara(5ter,as  it  has  been  affirm'd 
to  me,  he  reprefents  that  of  the  famous  ChriHina, 
Queen  of  Sweden.  This  is  what  I  thought  con- 
venient to  write  by  way  of  Preface,  to  the  Mai- 
den-Queen •  in  the  reading  of  which,l  fear  you 
will  not  me£t  with  that  fatisfadion  which  you 
have  had  in  [ctin^  it  on  the  Stage  ^  the  chief 
parts  of  it  both  ferious  and  comick,  being  per- 
formed to  that  height  of  excellence,  that  nothing 
but  a  command  which  I  could  npt  handfomely 
difobey,could  have  given  me  the  courage  to  have 
made  it  publick. 

PRO^ 


Prologue 


L 

HE  n^ho  writ  this^not  without  pains  and  thought 
From  French  and  Englifh  Theaters  has  brought 
Th'  exaSieJi  Rules  hy  which  a  Play  is  wrought, 

II. 

The  Vnities  ofASlion^Place^and  Time , 
The  Scenes  unbroh^n  \  and  a  mingled  chime 
Of  Johnfons  humour^  with  Corneilles  rhyme. 

III. 

But  while  dead  colours  he  with  care  did  lay ^ 
He  fears  his  Wit^  or  Plot  he  did  not  weigh  ^ 
Which  are  the  lining  Beauties  of  a  Play. 

IV. 

plays  are  like  Towns ^which  howe\efortijid 
By  Engineers  J  ha<ve  fiillfome  weaker ftde 
By  the  0^ re feen  Defendant  uneff yd. 

V. 

And  with  that  Art  you  make  approaches  now  i 
Such  skilful  fury  in  Affaults  you fhow^ 
That  every  Poet  without fhame  may  bow. 

VI. 

Ours  therefore  humbly  would  attend  your  doom^ 
If  Souldier-like^  he  may  ha've  termes  to  come 
With  flying  colours  ^and  with  beat  of  Drum. 

The  Prologue  goes  out,  and  ftayes  while  a  Tune  is  play'd,  aftec 
which  he  rcturnes  again^ 

Second 


Second  PROLOGUE. 


I Had  forgot  one  half  Idoprotejl^ 
And  noiv  am  fent  again  to  fpeakjhe  reji. 
He  bowes  to  e^ery  great  and  noble  Wit^ 
But  to  the  little  HeSlors  of  the  Pit 
Our  Poet's  fturdy^and  trill  not  fuhmit. 
He'll  be  before-hand  rpith  \m^and  not  flay 
To  fee  eachfeezfifh  Critick^jlab  his  Play  : 
Each  Puny  Cenfor^who  his  skill  to  boaji^ 
Is  cheaply  witty  on  the  Poets  coji.  ^ 
No  Critic!^  *verdt6i  fhould^of  right, ftand  good^ 
T^hey  are  excepted  all  as  men  of  blood : 
And  the  fame  haw Jhould fhieldhimftam  their  fury 
Which  has  exclud  d  Butchers  from  a  Jury. 

Toiid  all  be  Wits  

But  writings  tedious  ^and  that  way  may  fail ; 
Tloe  moji  compendious  method  is  to  rail : 
Which y OH  fo  lih^^you  thin\jour fel'ves  ill  us  d 
When  in  fmart  Prologues  yon  are  not  abused. 
A  ci^il  Prologue  is  appro^^dby  no  fnan  , 
ICou  hate  it  as  you  do  a  Ci'vilwcf^an : 
Your  Fancy  s  pair  d^and  liberally  you  pay 
To  ha've  it  quicken  d^e^e  yon  fee  a  Play. 
Juji  as  old  Sinners  worn  from  their  delight^ 
Gi've  money  to  be  whip* d  to  appetite. 
But  what  a  Pox  keep  I  fo  much  ado 
To  fave  our  Pc^t  ?  he  is  one  of  yon  i 

A 


A  Br  other  Judgment  ^anda^  I  hear  fay  ^ 
A  cnrfed Critkk^a^  ere damnd a  Flay. 
Good  f ah  age  Gentlemen  your  own  J^nd  fpare^ 
He  isjike  you^  a  'very  Wolf^  or  Bear  \ 
Tet  thin\not  he* II your  ancient  rights  in^vade^ 
Orjlop  the  courfe  of  your  free  damning  trade : 
For  he^  (he  'vows^  at  no  friends  Flay  can fit 
But  he  mufi  needs  find  fault  to  (herp  his  fVit  : 
Then ^  for  his  fake^  ne're  flint  your  orvn  delight  i 
Throw  boldly^  ftr  he  fets  to  all  that  write  i 
Withfnch  he  'ventures  on  an  even  lay^ 
For  they  bring  ready  money  into  Flay. 
Thofe  who  write  not^andyet  all  Writers  nic\^ 
Are  Bankrupt  Gamefiers^  for  they  damn  on  Tich^ 
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